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\HE Three following Canto'; falling ideally 

into the Hands of the Publiſher, and he finding 

that the Subj. would be both Inſtruſting and 
Delightful to the Publick, he thougkt himſelf 

oblig'd to gratify the Curious with this Edition from an 
Ola Manuſcript, which, (as far as may be judg d by the Cha- 
racter) ſeem: to have been wrote about a Hundred Year: ago 
And tho. no ſmall Labour has been ufd to find out rhe 
Author, and the Edition mentien'd a little lower, yet no 
Succeſs has attended the latter, but as to the former 4 
probable Sup poſit ion may be made, for, Doctor Nicholſon 
in his Engliſh Hiſtorical Library Page 79 and 80. mentions 
King Edward rhe Secona's Life being wrote by the Lord 
Viſcount Faulkland, with many Political Obſervations on 
him aud his Unhappy Favuurites Gaveſtone and 1% 
Spencers, he convinues, *©* There was alſs an Hiſtorical 

' Poem written about the ſame time, on the ſame Sul jict, 

F whoſe Author was Richard Hobert, 4 Younger Brut her 
to Sir Henry, who himſelf made ſome Additional Oò- 
* ſervstions, that are of Good Uſe and Ornament to it. 
Ad in the firſt Volume of the Athen. Oxon. Page 501. 
We find there was ſuch @ Poem publiſhed by Mr. Hobert 
about the Mar 1629, after his own Copy, in the ſamre 
manner 45 is above mention d. 

Thus far we have helps to put us in a Way at lea ts 
ſuppiſe that this Gentleman was the Author, Dr. Nic ho!- 
fon indeed ſays in the above mem ion d place, that it was 
publiſhed in 1629, in Octave, but that Edition is ſq 

A 2 Scarce, 


The PREFACE. 


not hing relating to the Aut hor. N = 
But whoever was the Author, the Work beſpeaks bim t9 
have been a Gentleman of good Senſe and Learning, the 
Philoſop ber appears thro' the whole both in his Morals and 
his Similies from Nature. The Subject he has choſen ive; 
him a large Field to work upon; Seditions, Rebellion, 
Unſucceſ ful Wars, a Debauched Court, a Weak Prince, 
and in ſbort, all the Changes that could happen in a In- 


fortunate Reign, are his Materials, which he has handled YN 


with great deal of Judgment. His Language, it muſt 


be confeſs'd, ws a little Obſolete, but Sign:ficant, if be 
deſcends ver) ofcen to the meanneſ of a Pun, that muſt be 
excus d, ſince every Boay knows that it was the Wit of 
the Age, which infected even Milton himſelf. On the 
ot her Hand his Stile is ver» grave, free, and eaſy, with. _ 
out Paſſion or Intereſt, and when he ſeems to Blame the © 
Con dułt of the Great, it is with a becoming Modeſty and 
Reſerveaneſs, and only gives general Reft: Fions without © 
any private View or pointed Satire. Thro' the whole, he © 
. appears to have been well acquainted with Ancient and © 
Modern Hiſtory, and particularly with our own Conſtitution, 
zo have been an able Stateſman, a refined Politician, 
and a great Scholar. He ſometimes takes a little Liberty © 
with the Clergy, but with ſuch Caution!, that he ſeem: :- 
rather to haue had a deſign of Reforming, than Abuſing © 
or Diſobliging them; and when he ſpeaks of them Sativi. © 
cally, it is when Popery was the Eſtabliſhed Religion here 
in England; and his Freedom lets us plainly ſce, hs © 
was under no Apprehenſions from that Party or the Inqui- © 
fit ion; for in the whole he Breaths nothing but Liberty © 
and Property, and a profound Veneratian for Maj-fly, andi 
the Perſon t he then Reigning Prince King Chat les the © + 


Firſts | 


His Charafers are, tis true in Miniature, but ver) 
bold, and he has taken @ great deal of Pains to keep them 
up thro' the whole, with all the Exattneſs that the | 


| Nature of the Work would admit of. Edward the Firft'; 


Speech on his Death. Bed is wrought up. to @ very great 5 
Height of Tenderneſi, both for the future Welfare of bi 
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Scarce, if at all in being, mnleſs in the Cabinets of the 2 
Curious, that no Light could be had from it, and the ©” 
Manuſcript from which this Edition is made, mention; © 
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The PREFACE. 

Son, and the Kingdom he was about to leave him : that 
Fartherly Regard, which he expreſſes for the Toung King 
and his Subjefts, is very remarkable, aud Suit able to the 
Character of that Great Prince. Gaveſton's Machiavilli- 
an Speech at the end of the firſt Canto is the true Pifture 
of one, who aftuated by Revenge and Ambition, durſt 
peak Treaſon to his Prince under Colour of good Council; 
which at once gives us a Juſt Idea of the Weakneſs of the 
King, and of the Villany and adeſire of Revengg in his 
Minifter. 

There indeed ſeems to be a good deal of Levity in hit 
Deſcription of the Familiarity between the Nu rn and 
Mortimer; and this is the only Place our Author recihes 
from his uſual Gravity, but conſidering the Subject, it 
muſt have been either wholly omitted, or expreſi'd as it is; 
Yet it does not want it's own Beauties, for in it we hav? 
s tively Repreſentation of the Weakneſs of the Que r, 
and Mortimei's Polite Ambition and Cunning, and in 
ſhort, is the Ground Plot of the enſuing Tragedy. Bat 
when we come near tothe Cloſe of the Story, there is great 
Fariety wrought up with all the Paſſin ena Tenderneſs 
that ſuch a Subject was capable of, there is 4 fine Scene 
open it ſelf upon the King's Flight from London to the 
W.ft with his three Miniſters, his lying conceal ain Wales, 
and the Speeches they make are Excellent and admirably 
Suitable to t he Condition they were thin in, the Inhumas 
1: ea:ment he afterwards met with till he was Murder d i: 
very well deſcrib'd, and ſcems to have been deſign d to 
Command even the Pity of his greateſt Enemies. 2 

In a word, 'tis hop d that the World will agree that it 
is a fmiſh'd Piece in its kind, that the Rules of Life ave 
{aid down ſo plain, that Perſons of all Ranks may find 
Examples and Inſtruction- for their Conduct in their ſeveral 
Stations, and that it is a true Repr. ſentation of the 
;nnumerable Misfortunes which attend 4 Throne that te 


> ſupported by the unbounded Avarice and Ambition of the 


Mercenar, Great. 


A * THE 


EDWARD II. 


Dward the Firſt was a Prince of a Generous 
, Spurit, Born and Bred to Great Actions, 
had Wit and an Underſtanding every way 7? 
equal to his Valour and Bravery, an 
1 Uncommon Ability of Judgment was? 
ſeen in all his Actions, and he had a peculiar readi- 
neſs to hear the Judgment of others. He was 2 
happy Obſerver of Opportunity, Wary and Provident 
in his Deſigns, and Vigilant and Vigorous in the 
Execution of them; Severe in Points of Juſtice, and 
not eaſily appeas'd when thoroughly provok'd. He 
was every. way an Excellent and Accompliſh'd © 
Prince; But his Ambition and Thirſt after Glory | 
was more for the Grandeur than the Repoſe of 7 
England. | | 2 
His Son our Edward the 2d Succeded him, with 
the Univerſal Applauſe and Love of his Sabjects, 
tho' it was his Misfortune to loſe both very ſoon, | © 
after his Acceſſion tothe Crown: His Uncontroulable 
and Headſtrong Temper sppear'd in his very firſt © 
Actions in recalling his beloved but Vicious Favou. - 
rite Gaveſtone from BS Contrary to all Advice and. a 
1 „„ the 
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7 cecepts of his dying Father, who wiſtly per- 
2 ma 15 influence that looſe Perſon had over 
bim, commanded him to depart the Kingdom, and 
2 oblig'd him by a Solemn Oath not to return without 
bis Licence. And at the ſame time the Prince ſwore 
chat he would not Receive, Rerain, or Permit the 
Þ ſaid Geveftone to be near him without his Pleaſure: 
ar by Fatal diſregard to his Oath, Good Advice, 
> and his Father's dying Words, he .recall'd him even 
© before his Funeral Solemnities were perform'd, and 
7 rais'd him not only to the greateſt Honours in the 
1 Kingdom, but made him the Diſpoſer and Diſpencer 
bf all Prefermencs and Favours about Court. This 
* Firal Step was ſucceeded by one no leſs injuſt, by 
= 1mpriſoning the Biſhop of Cheſter (who had formerly 
Zreprov'd him for ſome Jew'd Extravagancies, and 
complain'd of Geveffone as the Promoter of them) and. 
"> rewarding his too Troubleſome Virtue with the 
2 Seizure of all his Goods and Temporalities, to 
which he was not reſtor'd till the Papal Authorit 
15 3 Interpos 'd. © IS . s 
"> The Engliſh Nobility perceiving that Gav:fone had 
more of the King's Favour than they thought fir to 
care with a Foreigner, were ſo far exaſperated that 
they threaten'd to hinder his Coronation if he was 
di. Znot remov'd from the Court and Kingdom. The 
; 2 BKing to avoid fo great a Diſhonour promis'd upon 
ent his Faith to yield to what they deſir'd in the next 
2 Parliament, But upon the Solemnity Gaveſtone was 
ind appointed to carry St. Edward's Crown before the 
He 2 King, an Honour which only belong'd to thoſe of 
h'd the Blood Royal. Gaveſtone having got the Entire 
ory Doſſeſſion of the Heart of his Weak Maſter, drew. 
him from all Thoughts of Noble Enterprizes, either 
in accompliſhing his Father's Will as a Son, or dif. 
charging his e Duty as a King, The Court 
was filld with nothing bur Buffoons, Paraſites, and. 
ſuch other of Gaveftone's Inftruments as he thought 
would be moſt proper ro divert the King from any 
thoughts of governing himſelf, or bis 8 ubjecks, 


80 


ou- 54 while he himſelf waſted the Revenues of the Crown, 
and and. converted them to his own private Uſes; Nay 
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he had ſo great an Aſcendant over the King, that hi; 
Favours to others always turn'd to his Advantage; 
and he wore the very Jewel of the Crown which 
the King very imprudently declar'd, ſhould deſceni 
to him, were his Power Equal to his Affection. 2 
The Nobility inrag'd in the Jaſt degree to ſce 
thoſe Extravagant Favours conferr'd upon Gui 
png the King to Baniſh him the Kingdom, fy 
1e preſum'd ſo much upon the King's Intereſt and Sr 
his Favours to him, that he deſpis'd the Nobility az 
much as they hated him; till at laſt the King with 
much ReluQancy ſent him to Freland, not as an Exik Sr 
but as his Lieutenant; But he continued not long 
in that Country, for to the King's great Satisfaction 
he came to WWall:ngford to a Tournament he had pro-. 
cur'd to be Proclaimed, Attended with ſo many + 
Men out of Foreign Parts that he inſulted over the 
Nobility, the Chief of whom were the Earls of 
Lazcafter, Hereford, Warwick, Pembroke, and Warm 
to whom this Proud Favourite gave Ridiculous 20 
Opprobrious Names. | C 
Sa veſton's Inſolent Extravagancies and the King'; 
Exorbitant Favours to him, gave the Nobility an 
Advantage to repreſent to him the great Diminution # 


of the Crown Revenues, and by their Aſſiduity ob. ed 
tain'd a Commiſſion enabling them to appoiat a Sc. th. 
leck Number among themſelves, that ſhould have to 


Power to make Ordinances for the better Govern. 5 
ment of the King's Houſhold and Kingdom, which 3: 
they did, and had them confirm'd by a particular 
Inſtrument from the King. | Y 
By the Twentieth Article of thoſe Ordinances 
Gaveſton was profcrib'd and Oblig'd to quit the 
Kingdom, the Nobility plainly telling the King 
that unleſs Gu n was Baniſhed they would tres 
him as a perjur'd Prince; the King yields, and the 
Lords procure this Clauſe to be added to his Pro- 
| ſcription, that if hereafter he ſhould again be found WP. 


in England, he ſhould be put to Death as an Enemy y 
to the Kingdom. Wha 
Ga veſten, after ſculking a while in Flanders, know. Cor 


ing no ſafe Retreat, takes a Reſolution to fly back to 
15 — 


is Maſter's Arms, the only Sanctuary he had left; 
be King receiving him with infinite Fondnefs 
21d his Uſual exceſs of inconſiderate Joy, declar'd, 
hat he had been Baniſhed contrary to the Laws of 
Ihe Kingdom, which he was bound to maintain by 
*Sis Coronation Oath, HEE a 
The Lords to this Expreſſion of the King's Ten- 
le rneſs did not neglect the Occaſion to declare, that 
Ihe Laws of the Kingdom, together with the hte 
made Ordinances were not obſerved nor regarded. 
23 Matters tending towards a Rupture, ſeveral Methods 
th vere propos'd for making thoſe Differences up in 
k Bn Amicable manner, but Gav fton's Inſolencies and 
Ts tit prong ſtill increaſing, prevenged all Ac- 
Mn Frommoaation, | rs ie 
o. The Nobility chuſing the Earl of Lancaſter for 
heir General took up Arms, and by Common Con— 
he ent ſent to the King then at Nik, begging him, 
of Wither to deliver Gaveſfon to them, or oblige him to 
„ Inuit the Kingdom, according to the late Ordinances. 
ad The King drown'd in Pleaſure, which ſeem'd only to 
proceed from his enjoying his beloved Gav:fton again, 
% ook no Notice of their Petition; but left Tork, and 
n Wcpair'd to Newcaftle, the Lords with their united 
on Forces March after him, declaring that they intend- 
d. ed no Injury to their Sovereign, but only that 
& they might have Gaveſton, and Judge him according 
ve Fo the Ordinances they had made by Common Con- 
n. ent; upon their Approach the King removes to 
mouth, where he left his Queen big with Child, 
lat od went with his beloved Favourite in a Small 
Veſſel to Searbrough Caſtle, commanding the Garriſon 
ces Mo protect him while he repair'd into #'arwick ſhire. 
the 337 he Lords inveſted the Garrifon and fo ſtraitned it, 
ng Wbat 33 having no proſpect of Safety but the 
eat Hopes of once more getting into the King's Preſence, 
the Parrender'd himſelf upon that Condition, and ſtand- 
ro. Ing the Judgment of the Barons, to the Earl of 
nd F mörote. The King having Notice of this, earneſt- 
my defired he might ſpeak with him, and even begg'd 
bet his Life might be ſav'd, promiſing upon that 
1. Condition to ſatisfy the Deſires of the * 
bi | - 
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all Things. The Earl of Pembroke perſwaded thai 
to grant the King's Deſires, promiſing upon the high 
eſt Penalties to ſee the Conditions perform'd; hl 
Gaveſton's bad Fare prevented it, for the Earl 
Warwick came with a great Force and by Night u 
carried him to his Caſtle at Warwick, where # 
Conſultation it was advis'd that it would be ven 
Weak in them to hazard the loſing of him after“ 
much Expence and Trouble, and that it was mus 
better he ſhould dye, than a War ſhould be raiſed 1 
the Kingdom. == 
Upon this Advice they carryed him out of P 
ſon to a Place called Blackiow near Warwick ni 
there Beheaded this Favourite, notwithſtanding: 
King's earneſt Solicita ions to prevent the fatal Bloß 
Thus fell Pierſe Gaveſton a Native of Gaſcoigne, u 
for the great Services his Father had done to u 
Crown was bred up by King Edward the Firſt, wit 
his Son this Prince; he was a-handfome Man, #3 
undaunted Courage, Brave and. Hardy in Militi 
Affairs, very Eloquent, and, as our Author ſays, u 
2 Syren's Tongue: he ſeems to have been a hit 
Courtier, for he could not ſtoop to thoſe he low 
not, nor diſguiſe his Natural Temper to fawn up 
his Enemies, but preſuming too much upon . 
Prince's Favours and his own Fortune, he grew ul 
omg Proud, which in the end Occaſion'd I 
Ruin. = | 
The Lords, ſenſible of their own Strength and ih 
King's Weakneſs, proudly demanded of the King 
their Ordinances might be confirmed and put! 
Execution, threatning to conſtrain him by Force 
not ſpeedily perform'd ; But by the Management 
the Pope's Nuncio, the Biſhops, and the Earl 
Glouceſter, Articles were Agreed upon, for the pi 
ſent ; But the King ti]! harbouring his Reſentmen 
for the loſs of his dear Companion, charg'd thi 
ring” v N Lords with the Inhuman Murder 
is Friend, to which they boldly reply'd, that thi 
deſerved his Royal Favour in proſecuting the p 
lick Enemy of the Nation, who had been jull 
Baniſhed by two ſeveral Kings. Neverthele', i 
Gd Ons N pre 


ent Civil diſcords the Lords in open Court at 
fminſter humbled themſelves before the King, ſup- 
eating his Favour, which ſhewed that they had 
re inclination to Obedience than Rebellion, and 
Fated but the prudent Juſtice of a Prince to heal 
Foie Wounds that Fears, Jealouſies, and Diſcon- 
Int, had made. e 3 | 
Ihe King's Misfortunes began after this to fall 
ry heavy upon him. For the Scors under the 
aduct of their King the Valiant Robert de Bruce, 
only recovered all his own Dominions out of 
i Hands of the Engliſh and their Faction in Scotland, 
t enters the Borders of England with Fire and 
ord, and lays waſte Northumberland, The King 
ſed as it were out of a Lethargy, takes Arms 
Marches into Scotland with an Army, ſome ſay, 
ri Wnſilting of between Two and Three Hundred 
ouſand Men. The Undaunted King of Scots with 
Wy Thirty Thouſand Men met and engag'd this 
TÞcrible Army at the Famous Bennoek burn, and 
ing the Advantage of the Ground, gave England 
iS greateſt Overthrow that ever it ſuſtain'd from 
AS: Nation. V | 
Arbe King fled, narrowly eſcaping with his Life, 
oing many Noblemen of the higheſt Rank, Seven 
Þndred Knights and Bannerets, great Numbers of 
ntlemen, and many Thouſands of his Common 
aldiers Dead upon the Spot, beſides the Priſoners 


d 

ob o were taken, and the great Riches and Booty 
ue t was loſt. Thus this Unfortunate Prince in 
ce We Day had thoſe Laurels ſnatch'd from him which 


| coſt his Father ſo much Blood and ſeveral 
ars Toil in gathering. All his Attempts againſt 
Scots after this proving unſucceſsful, inſtead of 
Wiring his Diſhonour by Arms, he conſents to a 


| thiWce with the King of Scors upon his own Terms. 
-der {7 bis Terrible Diſaſter was ſucceeded by Inundati- 
at 118, Famine, and a Peſtilence which rag'd in ſuch a 


nner, that the Living among the Meaner Sort 
rce ſuffic d to bury the Dead. But neither his 
ſhonours from the Scots, nor the Miſeries and 
MWlamities of his own Country, could divert 25 

4 | 5 | rom. 
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from Publickly Solemnizing the Funeral of 
beloved Gaveſtone, whoſe Corpſe he removed fm 
Oxford to King's Langley in Hertfordſhire with gte 
Splendor, where in Perſon, with the Archbiſhy 8 
of Canterbury, Four Biſhops, a great many Abby, 
and other Eccleſiaſticks, he Honoured his G 
ſequies „ V 
The Truce with the Sco:s gave no Quiet to th 
Kingdom, as was expected, but was ſucceeded wii, &. 
greater Troubles and Confuſion ; for the King, up 
the Recommendation of the Lords themſelves, hi 
made Hugh de Spencer Lord Chamberlain, a Man « 
Equal Inſolence, Vices, and Ambition, with hi 
Predeceſſor Gaveflone; with thoſe Qualification? 
he fo far inſinuated himſelf with the infatuari® 
King, that he ſucceeded to all the others Favoy 
and Authority, and the Hatred and Envy ef th: 
_ Nobility. His Father Hugh was created Ear! © 
| Winchefter, and alſo employed the better to ſupp 8 
his Son; to effect the Ruin of thoſe rwo, the Fi? 
of Lancaſter and moſt of the Nobility levied an A 
of Ten or Eleven Thouſand Men, and entered in . 
Hoſtile manner on the large Eſtates of the Sperm © 
and laid them waſte, carrying off Cattel and Con 
to the Value of 68090 Pounds, and not ſatisfilt 
with this, by the Terror of their Arms procu't® 
the Two Favourites to be baniſhd. 3 
The Lords being returned Home, the King havin 
granted them all their Demands, the Edi for 3h 
niſhing the Spencer, was revoked as erroneous any 
Illegal, and the Revocation decreed by the Arch r 
biſhop of Canterbury and his Suffragans. And th? 
King to revenge himſelf on the Nobility, raiſes u 
Army, reſolving to cruſh them and aſſert the Reg 
Power, or die in the Cauſe. | 'I 
The Lords dreading the King's Power, a graft 
many of them deſerted and furrender'd themſelvg? 
to the the King; and others, particularly the tu 
 Mortimer;, were apprehended and impriſoned. Thi 
Faction weakened by this Defe&ion retreats to ti 
North to join the Scots, but were ſtopped at Boreuſ on 
Bridge by Forces brought from York and oo 1 
J | +-:-2-, 
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Pere the Earl of Hereford was kill'd, and theit 
eader the Earl of Lancaſter, with many Barons, 
UW annerets and Knights, to the Number of Ninety 
by ive, unable to ſuſtain the ſhock of the Battle, or 
dot, Fh, were taken Priſoners. 3 
Ub F The King having theſe Mighty Enemies in his 
power, the Spencers, on whoſe Accounts the War 


th pad been begun, full of Revenge, and that they 
vu, night Rule without Controul, urge their Execution, 

pa The King with the two Spencers and others gave 

me Judgment upon the Ear! of Lancaſter, who was Be- 

n 0 


ieaded the ſame Day before his own Caſtle, and 
dt Ipifteen others who were Executed in moſt of the 
02 itics of England to Strike the greater Terror thro' 
itt the whole Nation, which was the firſt Noble Blood, 
Vol, that was ſhed on Scaffolds ſince William the Con- 

i guerour, which being chiefly occaſioned by the 
Power of the two Spencers, and without any regular 

pe Proceſs, it afterwards procured a diſmal Revenge. 

E tor the King by this Execution having made 
um W:infelf Terrible to the Engliſh, and as he thought 
formidable to the Scors, Marches into Scotland with 


en great Army, but with ſmall Proviſions, which the 
Con king of Scors having Intelligence of, kept cloſe 
Sev ichin his Intrenchments, and cutting off the King 
ur of England's Communication, left him to overcome 


imſelf, which Stratagem had its deſired Effect, for 
e Famine encreaſing, he was forced to retire into 
D his own Dominions with the Scors upon his Rear, 
an u ithout the Honour of Striking a Blow, and with a 
ret rcat dea! of difficulty made his Perſonal Retreat 


At od, with a few followers, tho' the Scors took all 
's is Treaſure and Furniture, and laid all waſte before 
deg hem with Fire and Sword to the Walls of Nit, 


nd returned Home laden with Spoils and Booty; 
erlich was all the Succeſs this Unfortunate King had 
ele ig his Third Expedition into Scotland N 
9 A Truce being concluded with the King of Scors for 
By: few Years, The laſt Scene of the King's T ragical 
W\lisforrunes began now to open. For the Spencer, not 
Pnly Sold the King's Pardons to ſuch as were concern'd 
n the Barons Conteſt, but even his Favours and N 8 
. 2 © 0 
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this they retrench'd the Queens Attendance and E. 


be ſeiz'd upon, being adjudg'd to be forfeited fr. 


Common ruin. For the French King having ſeize 


late Quarrel with the Barons. dreaded nothing moe 


J 


cf Honour and Truſt at exceſſive Rates, to the impo- 1 b 


veriſhing of manyof the Nobility and not content u 


* 
. 


pences, which made her complain that the Heir f 7 
France was marryed to a Miſer, and tho' a Queen, ſhe ** 
was no better than a Waiting Woman, living upon: 
Penſion from the Spencers, which ſo enrag'd her tha 2 
ſhe ſtudted nothing but a revenge, which ſhe ſom 2? 
had an Opportunity of bringing about, fatal to te 
King and his Favourites, which ſhe effected thus. [3 

The King's Teritories in France being in Danger to! 7 


| 
t 
| 


f. 


U 


| 


want of the Uſua) Homage, which with the Queen; 7 
late Complaint to her Brother of the Exorbitem 
Power of the Spexcers laid the firſt foundation of their! 


* 


upon many places of Importance, Matters wen 


Y 
* 


: * 
< 


brought to that Hight that the King was reſolv'd to; 7 
go over in Perſon, to accommodate them. But the“ 
Spencers having created themſelves many Mortal a 
Inveterate Enemies, particularly the Biſhops of H, 
ford and Lincoln, who had been remov'd from their} 7 
Temporalities for ſupporting the Mortimers in the“ 


Y 
£ 


than a Separation from the King's Perſon, looking 
upon his Preſence, as the only ſafeguard they hu 
for ſupporting their Power and Authority, Perſwadel” 
him againſt the Advice of every body elſe to ſnl! ? 
the Queen over to Negotiate his Affairs with be“ 
Brother the French King. The laſt being agreed upon, 
the Queen was ſent away with an Indifferent Tan 
and manag'd Matters ſo ſeemingly well, that al 
differences were compos d upon Condition, that th i. 
Young Prince fhould have the Dukedome of G a/c} hy; 
and Poictou, for which the French King was willing u 
accept of his Homage. The. Young Prince wif 

accordingly ſent over to his Mother, to the utteſ de. 
Ruin of his Father and his Favourites; For the Hei re 
to the Crown of England being among the ContrarfMhe 
Faction, the Queen managed matters ſo well win: 
him that under colour of deſtroying the Spencers, lil nt 
2 Foundation to build her Revenge upon the * 9 


47 


q . 
4 
3 


n 


The Unfortunate King ſeeing his Error by the 
g estneſs of his Dangers, earneſtly ſollicited che 
french King to ſend them home, but not ſucceeding, 
he imprudently declared them both Traitors, with 
their Adhecents. ” 1 5 
It was ſuppos'd, and believed by the Queen and 
| hee Party that there were Deſigu's laid to take away 
het Life and that of the Young Prince; Which the 
Queen Underſtanding, retir'd into Hainault, where 
% Fhaving contrafted her Son to one of che Eail's 
NY Peughters, raiſed Men with the Money to aſſiſt her 
in her Expedition into Exgland, feeing no hopes of a 
% FReeonciliation with the King but what cou'd be 
wy procuted by the Sword. ; 5 
> Being furniſhed with Men and Veſſels ſhe landed 
at Harwich with the Earl of Rent the King's Brother, 
Mort imer, and ſeveral others who had fled from & ng» 
land, and 2750 Men well Arm'd, where ſhe was 
Jjoin'd by the Earl Marſha/l, the Earl of Leicfler, a 
great many Barons and Knights, and almoſt all the 
Prclates, particularly the Biſhops of Lincoln H reford, 
and Eh; having now made up a conſiderable Force 
they ſer forwards prepared to meet their Oppoſers. 
The King committed an Ecror worſe than any of 
his Former by leaving London, and retiring himſeif 


Ne, with his inſeparable Favourites the Spencers into the 
15 e to raiſe an Army againſt the Queen, whotd 


Forces being now very much encreaſed, ſhe purſu'd 
er flying Husband and King, firſt to po ey and 
Jom thence to Glouceſter and Briffo!, where ſhe took 


re hhe Old Spencer whom the King had left Governour, 
Wind executed him with all the Rigour that Revenge 
bor Sad Conqueſt could invent. - 

n= | 


. The 


The flying King wherever he went he found 10 , 
Subje&ts, but led by as uncertain Councils as hi; x 
Life had been Govern'd, he knew not whether to 
fly, but only Fled: at laſt he deſigns for the Iſle of 
Lundy or Ireland, but being put back by bad Wei. 
ther was forc'd ro conceal himſelf in Wales, Bu Mr 
his Retirement being ſoon diſcover'd by the Re. 
vengeful Earl of Lancaſters Brother, by the Force 
of Money and Arms they got him into their Pol. 6 
ic ſſion, with the Young Spencer, Chancelor Bald, 3 
and Simon de Reding, as if this Unfortunate Prince f 

mould always appear inſeparable from the Cauſe of Fr 

The King was remov'd from ſeveral Places tn Mt 

T7 
b 


£ 


® 


Kenelwarth in Warwick-ſhire, the Young Spencer gricd 
the Queen's Triumph, being ezpas'd to all the Con-. 
tempt and Scorn that was poſlible, and at laſt h 
eaſe him of all his Pains, was put to Death with all 
the Torments that Malice could invent, being ex.. 
cuted on a Gallows fifty Foot high, his Head fer u 
at London, and his Quarters in other Places of tht? 
Kingdom; and Simm de Reding was Hang'd Ten 
Foot lower on the fame Gibbet, and Baldock pu 
into Newgate, where he was ſtarv'd to Death, 4 
A Parliament being ſummon'd and ſeveral Article 
being Exhibited againſt the King, it was adjudgd) 
and declar'd that he was unfit to Govern the King 
dom any longer, and agreed to depoſe him for Mae 
Adminiſtration, and Elec his Eldeſt Son Edward to 
fucceed him, which was proclaim'd at Wſtminfn 8 
with the Univerſal Conſent of the Clergy and Peo.“ 
ple then preſent, and the Arch Biſhop of Canterbin 
Preach'd vpon this Occaſion on the ſince famous 
Text of Vox Populi Vox Dei. | | E 

The Queen ſoem'd to receive the News of thi, t. 
heavy Sentence with a great deal of Sorrow, but} 2 
ſince ſhe had been the chief Actreſs, ſhe could no 
perſwade others to believe that her Tears and L. © 
mentations were real, and the Young Prince we de 
ther urg'd by his own Generous Temper or other-|#7 
wiſe mov'd by that pretended Grief, {wore that * 1 , 
e would 


a 
1 


A 


* 
euld not accept of the Crown without his Father's 


conſent. 

Upon which Commiſſioners were diſpatch'd to 
xnworth Caſtle to perſwade him to reſign, and 
even to threaten him in Caſe of Refuſal, he receiv'd 


2. 
the Sentence with. an unexpreſſible Sorrow, and 


Zwith an uncommon Meanneſs of Spirit, added, that 
he heartily repented of what he had done; and was 
Sorry that he had ſo much diſpleaſed his People, 
that they had utterly rejected him; but thank'd them 
ce © for Electing his Son. The Ceremony of his Reſig- 
of nation was ſoon perform'd, which conſiſted in the 
Surrender of his Diadem and Enſigns of Royalty for 
the Uſe of his Son, a New Form was made, having 

ino precedent in England of One, and pronounc'd 
by Judge Trufel. 5 | 
During the time that the Young King undertook 
an Expedition into Scotland with no Succeſs, the 
Depoſed King remained a Priſoner at Kenelworth 
with the ſorry Allowance of 100 Marks a Month, 
but deprivd of all other Human Comforts, lament- 
ing with many Sighs the Abſence of the Queen whom 
"She ſtill Lov'd. Mortimer by whom ſhe was rul'd per- 
ſwaded her that he deſigned ro Murder het, But 
the Nation in general, and even his keeper L xncafity. 

beginning to pity his Misfortunes, Mortimer alarm'd, 
for his own Safety, upon this delivers him to two 
New Keepers, Gournay and Maltravers, Perſons of a 
Rough and compre Temper, with Orders to 
remove him from thence into any Caſtle or Fortrefs 
in the Kingdom, which they did, hurrying him 
about in diſguiſe in the Night from one place to 
another, allowing him neither ſteep nor any other 
Neceſſaries of Life, as firſt to Corſe in Dorſetſbire, 
then to Briſtol Caſtle, and at Length to Berkeley Caſtle, 
and all to diſappoint his Friends and prevent their 
Aſſiſtance. In his removal to Berkeley Caſtle they us'd 
the moſt unheard of Indignities ro him, and the more 
to diſguiſe him they ſhav'd his Head and Beard, 
£7 which was done in the Open Fields by te Command 
of Gournay, who forc'd the Miſerable King to fit on a 
Mole-hill while the Barber ſhav'd * 
| | | : | ater 
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Water out of a Ditch, which he told him muft ſem ! 
for that time, to which he mournfully reply'd, tha 
they ſhould not hinder him of Warm Water at hi; 


Ca 

Shaving, letting fall a Shower of Tears that over, Pei 
flow'd his Face and Beard. 5 a 
Other vile Aﬀronts and Indignities this Sag Tol 


Goa let put upon his Sovereign, and to ſhew that then 
is but one ſtep between the Graves and the Prifor; 
of Princes, they ſend to Court for Inſtructions u 
Murder him, which they hadAttempted ſeveral = 2 
without Succeſs. Which as 'tis ſaid they receive“ 
from the Subtle Adam ae Torleton Biſhop of Here, 
in this Dark Ambiguous Line, Fdwardum Occian, 
Nolite ti mere bonum et, and immediately Murdered hin 
in a Barbarous manner by preſſing his Head wii! 
Bolſters, and thruſting a hot Iron through a Hallo 
Fipe into his Body and Bowells to prevent the D., 
covery that might be made by what Death he dyed} * 
but his loud Groans. and Cryes ſufficiently declare“ 
the Violence of it. OE 11 
Thus Dyed Edward the 2d whoſe Sovereignty zu“ 
Power dropt from him without thoſe Violent Strup-þ 7 
gles which uſually attend ſuch Revolutions, and t 
is the firſt Inſtance in our Hiſtory of a King“ 
falling with fo little Honour and Fidelity, and who” 
found neither a Tongue nor a Sword to Aſſert hif 7 
Right, England had ſuffered great Miſeries thro' the} > 
Ambition of ſome of her former Vigorous King“ 
but this Prince's Weakneſs was the only Occaſicn 
the preſent Calamities. He was ſo paſſive thai be 
ſeemed not only to be govern'd, but even actuated? 
by his Favourites who commanded him and his} 
Kingdom as they pleas'd, and only made uſe of hu, 
Name to countenance their Villanies. His mean“ 
ſubjecting himſelf to the Power and Directions gt, 
Others was his Ruin, his too much Eaſineſs, Com- 
1 and Submiſſion, or ratherSubje&ion, haſten d 
is Fate, in ſhort his Weakneſs more than his Wick 
edneſs occaſioned his Downfall, and it may be ſaid 
that his Sufferings over-balanc'd and in ſome manner Þ 


Ex piated his former Miſcarriages, He was given too Þ 


much 


_ a 1 — I ——_— — . 
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* 


{ 


„puch to Drink, and tho! his Enemys blaſted his Me. 
 W0ry with a Criminal Familiarity with Gavcſtone, yet 
t cannot without Horror be thought that an Engliſh 
el. Prince could be guilty of a Crime of ſo Black a 
Nature, who was always remarkable for his 
1 e 
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The IntroduBtion and Plan of the Work. Toll 3 


Prince debauched by Gaveſtone. How oui 4 


Princes ought to be "train'd.  Gaveſtonelf 


Perſon and Abilities deſcribed ; his Counſel u 4 


follow Tout hful Pleaſures has its deſired ERA 
is baniſh'd the Court. Edward the EM 
Speech on bis Death Bed, His Son remon:; 1 ; 
his Father's Councellors and recalls Cave 
ſtone. A Digreſſion concerning the Violet 
of the laſt Wills of Parents and OT 
Gveſtone advanced to be Chief Miniſe| 1 
of tate and Favourite, The Nobility ti & 
contented. The King of Scots es ae Engl 
land. The King e i in his Wars u 
that Prince, The Peers procure Gaveſtone | 
Baniſhment ; but is Jent to Irelar a as 1 30 
King's Lieutenant ; is recalled and becom 
more Inſolent; is Baniſh'd th: Third 7 
and Returns; Adviſes the King to de rf 


2 


the Nobility and Reign Avſolute, The Per N 


raiſe an Army, Gaveſtone talen an 
B cheaded. 5 
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CAN 0 E 4 


5 . | | „ | 
tin W Sing thy fad Diſaſter, (Fatal Kinge 

3 Cernarvan Edward Second of that Name) 
x Thy Miniens Pride, thy State ill managing, 
8 Thy Perres Revolt, the ſequel of the ſame, WES? 
by Life, thy Death, I ſing thy Sinne thy Sham, 
And how thou wert deprived of thy-Crowy, 
In higheſt Fortune caſt by Fortune downe. 
1 3 | 20 . 
„ Did Ifay Fortune? nay by Folly rather, 
zy unreſpe& unto the Rules of State: 
| 4 For let a Prince aſſure himſelfe to gather 
| L As he hath planted, either Love or Hate, 
Contempt or Dutie; not the worcke of Fate, 
| | | Much leſs of Fortune, but of due reſpets 
10 . which muſt needes produce Effects. 

3 3. As” 


2+ Tie LIFE of Canto i. 
As if a Prince do lay his Plati forme right, "5H 
And then with Courage proſecute the ſame, & 
His Ends prove Happy: But by Overſight” 7 
He that is weake wholly ſubverts the frame 1 
Of his owne Building, and doth idly blame © 
Fortune, which ſe Mn make to waite on them, 
But for a wayward Miſtreſs Fooles condemne. | 3 
Neale: 1 ele." - 1 
In which diſcourſe if 1 could happ to touche ; 


Thoſe Faults that in our tyme are frequent growne l 7 
Lett not the gall'd Offender winche, or grutche, | 
For I intend a Private Wronge to none: 
Onely I would have theſe fame Errors knowne 
By which the State did then to Ruine runne : 
Thar warn'd by theirs, Our Age like Sinns might | 
$.. | (ſhunne. ; 3 
Nor do I meane to bound my ſelfe ſos much 
A. only for to tye me to thoſe Tymes, 
The Cauſes, Courſes, Conſequents I'le touche 
Of latter Ages, and of theit Deſignes 
And if DetraRion's Breathe doth blaft my Lynes 
Be it for me I have t for my are a 
The Privy Coate of harmlet Iundcent. 
6. 3 
And ha Great Kinge, that now doſt weildthe State, 70 
Building on that which former Tymes did ſquare, 4 
Oh lett it not be thought to derogate 
From thy Perfections admirablie rare 
If 1 ſome Errors of the Tymes declare: 
Since never State was ſo preciſely good 
But Faults have ſca pt which n be wirhſtood, 
| 7. bor 
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Canto 1. X. EDWAR D II. 3 


— 


— 


7. 

For Men are not like God, Compleate Divine, 
Whom neither Paſſions move nor Errors blinde, 
Who is not Iymitted with any Tyme; 

Nor ty'd to Meanes, nor unto Place confynde; 
But Free in all, noe countercheck doth finde | 
To contradict the leaſt part of his Will, 

But worcketh all in all, and nothing ill. 

| 8. | 

Wheteas our humane Actions all are mix 
Men live in Motion, ſoe do their Deſigner, 

Nothing is ſimply good or firmly fixt, 

All have Defects, Nature it ſelfe declynes, 

Darknes oft cloudes the cleareſt Sonne that ſhines,.. 

Our pureſt Streames are not without their Mudd; 

And we miſtake what oft we take for good. 
| | | __— | | 

Beſides Kings needs muſt ſee with others Eyes, 

From whence miſtaking cannot chooſe but ſpring. 

And when th' Offence from Error doth ariſe 

Why ſhould Men caſt the Envy on the King, 


And not on thoſe that miſinforme the Thing? 


This is the Gall moſt banes the Kingly Throwne, 


That of his Faults the leaſt parte is his owne. 


10. 
For he himſelf is Blameles oft (God knowes) 
Except it be becauſe he doth not knowe 
The noted Scandalls that ariſe from thoſe 
On whome he doth his Favours moſt beſtowe: 


| Which they abuſing, Diſcontents may growe | 
5 Againſt the Prince, though not deſerving them, 
doe apt we are even Goodnes to Condemne. 


B 2 11. Nor 


A * na As 


And ayme at Good, for in Perticulers 


A State without a Blemiſh or a Stayne ; 4 
Conceit may caſt Ideas in the Mynd, : 
And forge ſtrange Formes, not praftis'd in the Brains Z 


That i is to be decear's and to deceave. 1 


The greateſt Men ſhall have the greateſt meed: 3 
Marke whoſoe liſt and they ſhall find it tryed 
That all Mens Eares to Princes Tongues are tyed. 


The Second Zdward, matter fitt for moane, (So 


Whilſt he did ſitt uppon the Kingly Throane 
Not Mynded now, nor Moan'd by any one, ” 
So Tyme wee ſee cutts downe with fatal] Blowe 

As well proud Osler, as humble _ belowe. | 


4 The LIFE of Canto i, 
| 11. 9 5 
Nor muſt we with a Coale ſtraight mark ot bran 4 
A Frincs or State becauſe of ſome Defect: A 
Who can be free from Sully, if foe ſcan'd? 
But that ſome Prince or State deſerves reſpett, 
Whoſe Actions do in generall affe& 


4 
ee 


None can be ſoe compleat but often « errs. 
12. 


And much are they deceav d that thinke to ba 


„ Kee Si 
I Sn” Et ee OS 
T 


But States conſiſt of Men, and Men retayne 3 
This native Badge, which unto all doth cleave, 
| 13. | E 

The warkke Trumpett Sounding to the Fight 5 I 
Commands the hea ring more then doth the Reed: 


Each Eye is fixed on the Eagles Flight, 


When little Venn, deſerve not any heed, 


; 4. 3 
Then let the World attend King Edwards Word:, 


Whoſe Smiles gave Life, whoſe Frowns did wound lik 1 


5 5 * 2 
I 1 4 
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3 15. 
id 
* Imagine with your ſelves you ſee him come 


Pram forth the deepe darke Cavernes of the Earther, 
Stats d and Pyn'd, nothing but Skin and Bone, 
In Princly Plenty ſuffering Want and Dearth, 
3 1 As naked as an Infant at his Birth, 

oe pinching Need doth pluck what Pride did plant, 

| F And waſtful] Ryor is repaid with Wane, 

16. 

1 And thus, poore Prince, begins his Tragick Plaint, 
am I the ſame that was Firſt Edwerd's Sonne, 
By nature borne to live without Reftraint ? 
= Were there for me ſoe many Trephies wonn 
By Longſhancks, and ſueh great Atchievements done 
5 21 am the ſame, and he ſoe great did leave me, 
9 As none, I thought, of Greatnets could bereave me. 
w 47. 
.4 But now I finde by Proofe that one there 1 is, 
1 And well it is that there is ſuch an one, 
> Who is not hudwinckt unto our Amiſſe, 
5 A And he canne pull us from our Kingly Throane, 
Por all our Guards, our Forts, our Walls of Stone : 
1 Know, King, how great ſoe're thou be, 


l. The King of Kings ſtin ruleth over thee. 
| 18, - 3 
n . 1 know chat Nature, apt to overweene, 
ork F | May eas ly Strayne a Prince s Thought too bighe, 
tlik| 7 1 know it is, and evermore hath beene 

of A common Courſe to flatter Maja: 

F Greatnes is a pt to ſinne 1 In Sur que diy 
we 


bret though like RU wee overlook low Grownds, 
% | All vertuous Kings confoſſe they have their Boxnds, 
9 B 7 19. And 


— nr. 3 


5 The LIFE of Canto 


His Feare and Awe, whoe to account will call: 
Their Oathe, their Vertue, and their owne Reno 3 


But make their Might to ſerve their Will in all, 1 
Leave them to God who ruines and erects, 3 


My Father, all Domeſtick Tumults cleare, 


19. mM 
And therefore though wee have Perogativer, 1 
Yert there are certaine Limits to the ſame 2 
Which letts not Kings to be Superlativer, 
To ſway as God's Lieftennants this Faire Frame, 
And thoſe Aſpirers meritt Death and Shame, 
That doe repugn againſt thoſe ſupreame Powers 


Whome God hath made his Underlings ; not Our; 


20. 
And yet allthough their State be free from Force, - 
That gives not Lawles Liberty in all, f 
Kings muſt obſerve a juſt and rightfull Courſe, 
God is their King to whome they Stand or Fall, 


Are Diamantine Chains to ty a Crown. | 1 
Ut 21. | | k 7 
And ſuch as are not mov'd with theiſe reſpeds, | 


Setts up a David and pulls downe a Saal: 2B 
He proſpers, Houſes riſe ; he Frownes, they Fall; | 
"Tis not Deſcents, nor Sword, nor Force, nor Fate, I 
Bur God ſupports, and God ſupplants a State. 3 . 
W- | 
Nyne Kings had ruled ſince the Conqueſt here, 
Whome I ſucceeded in a rightfull Lyne, 


Did Warre and winn in fruitfull Paleſtine, 

This Northern Same even to the Eft did Shine, 
The French did feare when they but heard his Name, 
Wench, Scotts, and Turks did eternize the ſame. BY 
23. Nob 


__ 
Ll vi 
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= 23. 
"XZ Noe Realme but did reſound Firſt Edward's Praife, 

Noe Praiſe was ever wonn with more Deſerts, 

And noe Deſert, though great, could counterpoiſe, 
Much Jeſſe out · ballance his Heroick Parts; 
I Mars taught him Armes, the Muſes taught TR ant; : . 
7 Whereby ſve great he grew that might there bee 
. | ; A Tove on Earth, that Earthly Jove was Hee. 
FN 24. 
$ A King may leave his Name unto his Sonne, 
But to his Sonne noe King can leave his Nature, 
In outward Form and Shape they may ſeeme one, 
His Poſture, Speech, his Countenance and Feature 
3 70 make the ſame be thought the ſelfeſame Creature: 
1 know in Face Sonns may be like their Syer, 
But Faces like have oft unlike Deſiers. 
5 __ 

| For why our Bodies made of Humane Seede 

* Reſemble them whoſe Matter was their making, 
© Yea foe farr forth as often times we read 
= Of many Greifes hereditary taking 
Trick roote from Patents Loynes, and not forſaking 
al; © Their Iſſues Iſſue untill many Ages, 
Fs Jo wofull Maſters moſt een Pages, 
3 8 26. 
4 But Minds, not caſt in any mortall mold, 
Infus'd from Heaven, not ty'd unto Succeſſion, 
Are freely left, for foe the Maker would, 
3 Unto his Wiſe and Provident Diſcretion, 
© Like ſoftned Wax, apt to receave Impreſſion: 
"© But when the Form is once imprinted 1n, 
2 I hardly loſt, what Nature firſt did win. 
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27. Which 
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Wich is too truly inſtanced in mee, 


A ſower Crabb from ſweeteſt Apple Tree, 


"Thien lett it take beginning at the Wombe. 


27. 
For I was farr unlike my wort hy Syre, 


A Clowdy Smoke from Sunbright Shineing Fyre ; 

And that ſmall Good which Nature did infoire 

By ſoothing Tongues too ſoone was turnd to III; 

Soe ſmalleſt Froſt untimely Fruite doth kill. 
28. 


For his Men did perceave my youthful ck 
To vain Delic/t, and ſaw my Mind affe&ed ; 
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"Unto the Flight where Pleaſure made the Pic) 
How all my Nele studies were negledted, 3 
My Youth with Eaſe, my Eaſe with Luft infected, 


Straight ſome ſow'd Pillowes underneath my Sim, þ 


And prais'd that moſt, that 1 delighted | in. [3 


Amongſt the reſt one Pierce of Gaveſton, y | 


French by his Birth, and French by his Behaviour, 


One that indeed was ſecond unto none 'L 


In winding in himſelf in great Mens Favour, 


That by theic Hazards he might be a Savour; 


When he did ſpy the Marke whereat I ment 


Straight found the meanes to give my Bow more ben 


. 30. | = 
Wee liv'd together even from Prime of Yeares, 
Whereby our joint Affections were combin'd, 


The mutuall Conſort of our Infant Feares | E 
Doth keepe a long Poſſeſſion of the Mind, £ : 


And many deepe Impreſſions leave behind: 13 
Would'ſt thou have Love to laſt even to the Tom 


7 anto 1. X. EDWA RD II. 9 
0 _ &. F 7 
doe hunt the Hound and ſoe the Hawke doth fly 
Ac at firſt Entrance they are made and man d, 
| A Lind ſo theiſe Springing Humour: ſeldom dye 
| 4 Vat in our-firſt Conceipt ingraved flaud :. 
? hough childiſh Love ſeems to be built on. Sand, 
| J et every one may in himſelfe it prove, 
9 "He on it fill that he at firſt did Love. 
8 *. 
| L Princes that doe intend your Heres Cuch \ good 


* 


che 3 5 ſhall enable them for to ſucceed, 
Tang noe way to diſparage their Highe Bled, 

Ol lett it be your moſt reſpeRive heed 
ted | To ſowe their tender Yeares with Vertues Seed : 

Poor ſoe the well or ill manured Feild 
_ As it is tyld doth Cerne or Cechle yeild. 

3 Inure their Path unto their Peres converſe, 

From whence ſome Seeds of liking firſt will growe, 

4 Which even the Soule it ſelfe in time will peirce, 


3 nd prove a conſtant Zeale, from whence will flow 

All dutious Offices that Men can ſhow : | 

. And then Deſignes from Princes happieſt prove 

When their great Peeres doe ſerve becauſe they love. 
; 34. 

> Beſides there 3 is a ſecret Truſt repos'd 

In thoſe whome long Aſſurance hath combyn d, 


35. So 


10 . LIFE of Canto 
Fo that to winn a Truſt, to plant a Love, 
To gaine a ſettled Service of the Pecret, 
This is the way which cheifeſt Princes prove 
To glue them faſt even in their Infant Yeares, 
And there my Father's Error much appeares, 
Who did ingraft me into Geveſtone, 
By counting both our early Youthes in one. 
. - 
He was in Face a Cupid, or more faire, 
A Mercury in Speech, or ells as much, 
In Active Vigor he was Mars his Heire, 
In Witt, % e Bred, Minerva Was not ſuch : 
But all theiſe Gifts will not abide the touch 
Except with inward Vertues of the Mind 
Bewty and Speech, Strength, Mitt, are all refin d. 
37. 
Why then Gould Nature ſett ſoe faire a 8 
Upon a Minde which Sinn doth ſoe deforme ? * 
Why ſnould ſhee guild and patch up ſuch baſe Drafi 
As if thee did the Soule's Affection ſcorne, 2 
And onely would Impiety adorne, Y 
Or els ſeduce thoſe Minds from judging right * 
Who doe conforme their Cenſures to their Sight? | 
38. 5 
But oft wee ſee 2 ſweete and mild Acpeck, 
A comely Preſence pleaſing unto all, 
A Face that ſeemes all Vertues to affe& 
Doth hide a Heart of Stone, a Mind of Gall, 
A crabbed Will, a Soule of Sinn moſt thrall, 
And therefore he in Judgment ſhoots awry 
That onely takes his Levell from his Eye. l 
39. Bec 


to 4. X. EDWARD II. 1 
"x I 
1 becauſe the glorious Inſide of the Mind 
H ch noe dependance on the Outward Forme, 
10 4 which if Erring Nature prove unkinde 
Diſproportions doe the ſhape de formt 
he commonly endeavours to reforme 
be 2044's Error with the Mind's ſupply : 
"oY. Gemms in Earth ch. Entrall; He. 
3 40. 
; Fe Face is Falce, the Looke, is but A Tyer | 
The Habbit and the Heart doe much diſſent, 
Far good Pretences cloke a bad Deſier, 
1 Complements doe guild a falce Intent, 
Who doth rely on them may channce Repent : 
Y Wen was my Caſe and caus d my Overthrow, 
1 did prize the dubſtance by the , 
1 * 
1 f may Uſe that Word without Comptcoll, 
ever any Metempſicoſis was, | 
ink the laſt Mirian Monarch's Soule 
By due diſcent to Gaveſtone did paſſe : | 
o he was a right Sardanapalus, 
| Kown'd:in Delights, if one may tearm them ſoe, 
1 Harch in Luft, and Breath their laſt in Woe, | 
4 42> 
bis higheſt Scholler in the School of Sinn, 
Mis C:nature, Halfe a Man and Halfe a Beaſt, 
T is pleaſing Syren ſoe my Hart did winn 
Tt at he was deare to me above the zeſt; 
b Yoke what He ſaid was Goſpell at the firſt, 
ke what he did I made my Preſedent; 
E ſoone we Learne, what we too late Repent. 


43. This 


to 


2 
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This Angell-Divell 4 ferined ! in my Hart, 

This Dragon having gott the Golden Fruit, 

My very Soule to him I did imparte, 

Nor ever was I Deafe unto his Suite, 

He AQRed all, I was a Silent Mute: 

My being ſeemi'd to be in him alone, 

Plant agines was turn'd to Gaveſtene. | 

44 5 

And having ſeazed me into his Hands, ; 


For feare belike he ſhould be ſoon diſeas d. 1 
He thought to tye me ftil] in ſtraighter Bands, 
By praiſing that wherewith my Sence was pleas'd; | 
Affirming that our Lives were to be cas 3 
Of many Cumbers which the Curious Wiſe 4 
Had laid on Men the more to o Tyranize. 1 


45. 

For what are Lawe: but ſervile Obſervations 

Of this or that as't pleasd the Makers mind, 
The ſelf. conceited ſaw Imaginations ; 
Of worcking Braines which did in Freeflome fynd 
Out humane State, which they forſooth, would bi 
To what they like, what like not was Forbidden: 

So Horſe and Mule with Bitt and Spurr are aaa 
46. 1 
Which well invented Scarrerewer though they a q 
For mud-borne Men to keep them in ſome awe, 
Yet Princes zre not borne ſoe to obſerve : 
The ſtrict Preciſements of th" Incumb'ring Law, 


Kings made cheile Law::, e ee, may Break them no [1 


That pleaſed them, and this diſpleaſeth Jou. : 
47 N I 


aw, . 


ook i. K. ED WAR D H. ry 
Y * 

XZ Noe, Noe, (Sweet Prince) Gaith he there is noe Lat 
2 an 211d a King but onely his Deſyre; 

4 ad that full well the 4firyan Monarches ſaw, 

A hoe had before them borne Conſuming Fyer, 
Fre»: of Regal Power, which all admyre 

But none muſt touch for feare of following hartnes; 
L 1 For Her (uy know) Conſumes as well as Warmer. 

F iq; 

Ihe Spiders Webb holds faſt the ſy Fly, 
Trbe Hornet breaks it like a mighty Lord, 

„ hat King of Kings when he could not unty 

” 7 he Gordion Knott divides it with his Sword: 
"hat Act of his fitt Matter doth afford 

A or Preſident, were I as thou ſhalt be, 

L d Rule the Law, The Law ſhould not Rule mec. 
Except it were the Solden Law of Nature, 

8 weet Nature, ſweeteſt Mother of us all, 

py ＋ Which hath Infus'd thus much to every Creature, 
g ll o love the Honey and to loath the Gall, 
„o learne Delight, not to be Sorrow's Thrall: 
den: 2 | 

.,, For Pleaſure doth with Nature ſoe agree 

ide 1 5 Bees with Thyme, as Hony with the Bee. 

4 | ob: 

| For in the Prologue of our Infant Play, 

ven in our Cradle we doe cry and yell 

For uſe; Breſt, why ſoe? for Foode you'] ſay, 

| TTis true, and Foode (ſay I) doth pleaſe us well, 
x Ns Hunger ſeems to be a Second Hell: 

doe that in Truth the Motive of our Cry 

Ws ty be Fedd, and to be Pleaſy'd thereby. 


'C ei. As 
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| 51. 
As in our Prologue ſoe in our next 47, 
1 meane in Childiſh Years, whoe doth not ſee, 


That everie Thought of Ours, and Word and Fad, | | 


Doth ayme at Sporte, at Pleaſures, and ar Glee ; 
Wich daily Cares, and mightie Studdies bee. 
Wittnes the Checks, the Rods, the Blowes we take, 
The many Blowes, and all for Pleaſures ſake. | 
52. 
But when our Youth doth ſtepp upon the 87g, 
The ſweeteſt part that any Man can play, 


The pleaſing Love and Hope, (Love's pleaſing Page) F 


And Courage, Hope* s Attendant Night and Day, 
And Fortune ſe dome ſay ing Courage nay; 
With full-ſail'd Courſe doth carry us amayne, 
To ſeek the Coaſt where full Content doth Raipne, 
53+ 
Not ſtaying here, ſtill Nature drives us on 
To new Delights, but of a diverſe kind: 
For middle Age to Armes will needs be gon, 
With Honours ſweet to Feede his hungry Mind, 
And what is Honour but a pleaſing Wind? 
Remember what that famous Grerian ſayes, 
The [weeteſt Muſick is a Man's owne Prayſe, 
„ 84. bo: 
Next Elder Age, and Silver ſeeming Haires, 
By Nature ran full chaſe ſtill afrer Pleaſure, 
For (Ob) the ſolace of the wayneing Yeares, 


To view her Reazocks, and their Heapes of Treaſure | 


To weigh and tell their Gold at everie leaſure; 
How great it is, ſpeake wee! that rather chooſe 


Gold ſhould looſe them, then they their Gold mould {4 
IJboſc. 55. Tu 


5 r 
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Canto 1. X. ED WAR OD II. 13 
Z The Epilogue of all our former Tyme 

'Y More hunts for Joy then any of the reſt; 

| 7 Decrepit Age doth pray before the Pryme, 
ad, | 

Wich Tearfull-Eyes, and knocks uppon his Breſt, 

[ 1 And gives his Almes to them that are diſtreſt: | 
i | And what's his End? That he might Heaven obtaine; 
L And What is Heaven? But Pleaſure void of Paine. 
EF | 56. 
3 And as the Mind hath Motions to affect, 
| >Gce have wee Means to ſatisfie the Mind, 
6 | ? Our little World is made with much Reſpe&, 
— L Gur Mother Nature hath bene Wiſe and King, 
| 55 u home wee have apt Organs us aſſign'd 
Ib execute whatſoe our Thoughts intend ; 
1. 4 1d all our Thoughts ay me at ſome Pleaſog End, 

| 9. 
ls not the Head the Srorchouſe of Conccit, 

piotting the Means to compaſſe gur Deligut, 
; Our Byes Attendants that doe daily waite 
| Upon ſuch Objects as may pleaſe our S ght? 
| Witenes the Chery Cheeks, and Brow Milke- White“ 
| a ittnes, O noe, noe Witnes but my Wiſhe, 
5 ew Sight and Soule both like and long for this. 
| What Mind, what Man, what Man of any Mind, 
I bat is not toucht and mov'd with Muſick's ſound ? 
a hoſe deep Impreſſion worcks in Brutiſh kind, 
As Dolphins, els Arion had bene drown' d ; 
Ide ſavage Beaſts that would not Orpheus wound, 
I be ſencles Stones whome Phebus Harpe did move, 
Doe wittnes all, how all doe Muſick love 
E 59 The 
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59. 
The bubling murmur of a ſlyding Springe, 


That ſeemes to runn with ſweete yea ſullen Minde, x ; 


By which the winged Quyre; in Conſert ſing, 

With faire fac'd Eunuches errors of their kind, 

Whoſe Notes are anſweared with a ſoft ſtill Wind, 

Whilſt ſome deſired Dame tymes all with Kiſſes, | 

Who would not hold that Place a Heaven of Bliſſe: |} 

EE | 

As Head, and Eyes, and Fares foe are our Hand, 

Fleſhhookes to hold and gather all unto us. 

That with our Pleaſure or our profi ſtands, 

Thurſting aſide whatever may undoe us: 

For which Imployments are allotted to us 

Two Hands, Two Feet, the Agents of our Will, 

To followe Reſt, and fly from Reſtles III. 
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Soe likewiſe in the ſtructure of this Frame, 
What is not made for Pleaſure with much Art ? 
Soe Likewife in the guidance of the fame, 


What is deny'd us that may pleaſe the Heart ? 4 


Moſt Sencles Man (what Man ſoe ere thou art) 


That in the very Fullnes of ſuch Store 4 


By willfull Wants wilt make thy ſelfe moſt Poore. 
| 5 62. 
In Heate of Summer when the Burning Sunn 


Doth cruſt the Earth, are there not ſhady Bowers, | 


Are there not Rivers that do mildly Runn, 

And now and then ſome cooling dewye Showers, 
To keepe the Bewtie of the Blooming Flowers, 
Wherewith our Mother Earth ſoe Faire is dight 
That ſhe allures her Children with Delight ? 


= - 
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63. 


L $1 will not ſpeake of everie Daies Delight, 


Te, are fo Various, full of Rarytyes; 
© ace there not Sweet Pleaſures for the Night, 


* Laſques, Revells, Banquetts, mirthfull Commedyes* 


Mech. ſunns even Natures deareſt Prodigies, 
% hi n work in Men with Powertull Influence, 


| Ki havinge their firſt Lives beſt mation thence, 


64 
Ik then the Mover of this Glorious Round 
4 th wiſely fitted each thing ive to 4 WP 
M! he not ſeeme his Order to confound. 
| Tha: | varrs himſelfe from this {+ me Earthly Treaſure, 
And to Delight doth lymitt ſparing Meaſure ? 


any 


| | It ever likely he would have made Things thus,. 
| But thet they ſhould be fully us'd by us? 


65. 
A3 chat I may not runn about the Beilds, 
TY keep my ſelf in Compaſſe of the Ring, 


5 will omitt the Rich and Fruitfull Feild 


Of Pleaſure, poynting onely at the Springe; 
* The taſt whereof ſuch per fe dt Blis doth bring, 
Pl do thinke no other Heaven there is, 
0. | ha Pardon me, if that I thinke amiſſe. 

That is, Sweete Nedd, the Paradiſe of Love, 
ers, 1 he Joy of Life, and Life of our Conceite;, 

The Heavenly Fyre infuſed from above, 
wy 07 which the Muſes and the Graces wayte; 

hc Bodies Health, Soules Hope, and Natures Bayte, 
; The Quinteſſence, or Pure Eſſentiall Swecte,, 
Ihe Point where all the Lynes of Pleaſure meæte. 

1 will 1 N :& 8 67 » Sweet: 


— 
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67. 2 
Sweete Love! that haſt ſweete Beauty for thine ObjedÞ | ; 
Wiſe Love ! that doſt converſe with. Soules and Hen! 
Great Love! to whome the greateſt King is ſubjet, 
Pure Love that doſt ſublime our Earthly Parts, 
And makes them ayry by Ingenious Arts : 
© lett my Nedd, my Prince, my Jour poſſeſſe 
The Joys I would, but cannot well expreſſe. 
69. | S 
And thou (ſweet Nedd) experience but che Pleiſul 
Try what it is to Love, and be requited, A 
And.L will pawne my Life (my greateſt Treaſur)} * 
With one ſweere Night thou wilt be ſo delighted 
That thou wilt wiſh the World were {till benig # 
Then fay (deere Prince) when thou the ſame doſt proj 
Noe Heaven but Joy, nor any Joy but Love. 
5 | 69. 
Oh ſee the Froirs of ill abuſed Witt, 
What Heart is wrought by Arm'd Impiety, N 
Theice wretched Soules that ill with Art commith * 
And Surfett with the ſweet Satiety 
Of Graces given them by the Deity : . 
Weile all ſuch Minds brought up at Plow and Ci! 5 
Learning ſhould have her due, they their Deſert, | 
| 70. | 
I ſee the Rule holds true, the beſt of alt 
Being corrupted turnes unto the worſt; 
And ſoe the damned Spiricts before their Fall, 
Mot Hleſſed, chaing'd from that they were at fut 
And ase wn R Vile, moſt Wrerehed, moſt Acculff 
ſooo 1.5 l-rree of Goodnes things retayne 
Whiteft they id Good, being ill they. foe remay" . 
: Ji. Vil 
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2 Y | *2; 
died 1 With ſuch and many more, more wanton Gloſes, 
einn Whereat thy Virgin Muſe will bluſhe for ſhame, 
iel, Wich unchaſt Words and Pander- like 8duppoſes, 
> This Gaveſtone ſo brought me out of Frame, 
That I Neglected Father, Friends and Fame; 
And ſoe thoſe Pleaſures onely were Reſpective 
That to my Fancy ſeemed moſt delective. 
| 72. 5 
Lou ſee how ſoone out ſweeteſt Budds are blaſted; 
Ho ſoone our faireſt Bloſomes looſe their Floriſhe, 
5 How eaſly are the Seeds of Vertue waſted, 
4 And noyſome Weeds of Vice how much wee noriſhe, 
Z Which doth theSoule of her chief lealth impoveriſhe 
# Youth apt to ſtray is eaſily ledd awry, 
| I Wee fall by Nature, what needs Flattery. 
73. 
And yett he hath too much to worck uppon, 
I be unexperience of our younger Yeares, 
The heat of Blood (which eaſily drawes us on) 
| 1 Ungrounded. Hopes, and fond ſurmiſed Feares, 
I The Courſes entertayn'd by like Compeeres, 
Ou own Defert, our Faients loving Care 
: Ibis Devel doth uſe as Trapps unto his Snare. 
3 74. 
1 And ſoone it will the leaſt Advantage lade, 
: Wheteby it may cceepe into Mens conceite, 
- Obſerving firſt to what they are-inclin'd, 
wu. ch once perceiv'd.it ficts the humor light, 
os | $cill keeping Baſhion, but ſtill wanting Waite, 
| 1 In. omplements moſt ſeeming]y preciſe, 
And that faire Maſque bliads unliuſ pecting Eyes, 
7K But 
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75. 

But like as thoſe Diſeaſes faſter grow, | 
Whoſe moving Cauſes on Complexions feed, 
Soe farr more dangerous is this private Foe, 

Thatdoth attire himſelf in Friendſhips Wed, - 
Then he that ſhewes his Hate by open Deed, 


= 
Erbe 
Pore 
2 Forge 
L Mean 


For Armes, or Laws, or Freinds may fence the one, Mean 
The other God himſelfe muſt Weile lane E . | 


Soe Synon did the Trojan State confoand, 
Soe Guitded Tombs are full of rotten Earth, 
Soe Crocadills allthough they Weepe they Wound, 
Soe Panthers circumvent with their ſweet Breath 
Soe Syren though they ſing, their Tunes are Death 
And yett as Fiſh bite moſt at Hony Baits, 
Even ſoe are Men moſt caught with ſweet Conceits 

Th 

T ets be pleas'd to heare a plaine Diſcourſ: 
Suſpeft the Tongue that ſtill tun'd to the Eare, 
Faire Truth is not for Nakednes the worſe, 
But Falſehood many Ornaments muſt weare, 
Leaſt all her foule Deformityes appeare, 
Which Art can flouriſhe over fitt for Court, 
| Whilſt ſimple Truth to Deſerts doth reſort. 

7s. 

And this is 1 great Sea of Miſery 
la which the greateſt Monarches moſt are drown'd: 
That they are ſeldome free from dung, 4 
pretences being colourablie fown'd © » 
To ſooth that Humour that doth moſt abound-; 
And ſoe the Prince runns on from ill to worſe, 
And ſtil)'s perſwaded beſt of his bad Courſe. 4 
19. Where 
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79: 
Whereby the Dainger on himſelfe doth fall, 
he Gaine unto the Favorite accrewes, 
or grieved Suljelt being wrong'd with all, 
Forgetting Dewty impiouſly purſues 
Meanes of Revenge, whence Dainger oft enſues; 
Meane while the Man that fedd the Humor ſoe, 
Falls off perhaps, and ſcapes the comeing Blows, 
80. 
| Therefore lett Kings preferr them that are plaine, 
nd make ſuch Great as doe not Greatnes feare, 
nhl ſerve their Lords for Love and not for Gaine, 
Theyre Jewells of the Heart not of the Eare, 
hey will diſcover Dangers that are nere; 
hen oyled Tongues will ſtill make all ſecure, - 
\nd carles Greatnes ever ſtands unſure. 
| | * OR 
But why ſhould I give Rules when I heap none? > 
by ſhould I teach and never could obay? 
Onely for this, where I was overthrowne- 
Others may looke leaſt they be caſt away: 
And they that make this uſe, thriſe Happy they, 
Becauſe by others wracks themſelves may read 
How to prevent their owne Miſhapps with heed. | 
| $2, | 
 Sooth'd thus in Sinn, all Goodneſs was forgotton, 
My Father's Hordes of noe Eſteeme were growne , 
And | that ſcarce ſeem'd Ripe, was ſtraight fow ad Rot- 
Like Fruite that is from Tree untimely. Blowne; (r 2 
But that took Roote which Gaveftone had ſowne, 
And ſprowted ſoe that it did Seede at laſt; 
doe wort hles Weeds, we ſay, doe grow too faſt. 
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hs $3. | 
For at the firſt I was aſham'd to Sinn, 
But Sinn did ſay, my greateſt Sinn was Shame, 
Then by degrees I did delight tfereiuß, 
And from delight I did deſire the fame, 
And my defies ſoe proſperouſly did Frame, 
That now I could with Gaveftone corrive, 
Soe doth the Bramble with the Thiſtle ſtrive. 
Which when my aged Father did perceave, 
With many Tears (the Meſſingersof Moane) 
He did bewayle Himſelfe, that He ſhould leave, 
His Crowne to me, and me to Gaveſtone: 
T in my Sonne (ſaith he) am overvhrowne, 
My B, my Bane, my Peace procures my Strife 
Firfi Edward ayes in Secend Edward's Life.” 
„ 
To be 2 Father was mine onely Toy, 
And now my Greife it is to be a Father; 
Why ſhould my ſollace turne to mine annoy, 


Why planted 1 Hearts Eaſe, and Rue muſt gather 9 


As I did ſow, I ſhon'd have reaped rather: 

My hopefull Harveſt proves but Thiſtles Weeds, 

And for the Bloud I gave my Heart now Bleeds. 

| 1 3 

For oh ! how nere a touch doth Nature give, 

How ſerching are the ſufferings of our Bloud, 

How much the Fathers Soule doth joy or grieve, 

When he doth ſee his Iſſue bad or good, 

Is hard of any to be underſtood, 

Except of thoſe whoſe feeling Bowels find 

What deepe eres or proceed from kind. 


87. Wil 4 
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4 ha | 
vice was the Prince, whoe playing with his Sonne, | 
Ind teaching him to ride uppon a Reede; 
To whome a great Ambaſſador did come, 
Ind ſeem'd to Bluſh at his ſoe Childiſh deed ; 
e not (quoth hee) to Judgment yett proceed, 
onely crave a Reſpite of thy Doome 
n thou thy ſelf art Father of a Sonne. 
E 88, 

R 1oferring that there is a ſecrete Love, 
\ Which untutcht parts can hardly comprehend, 
\ / ould God the ſame reciprocall might prove, 
0 h that kind Nature would ſometimes aſcend: 
1 


1 chers too oft by indulgence offend, 
: Sonns more oft in Duty prove defeQive, 
= wayward Times are growne ſoe unreſ. peddive · 
be "0. 
6 | Nature ſoe wrought that Craſſus Song cry'd out, 
\ Vo from his Birth before had ne're ſpoke Word, 
1 hen he did ſee a Soldier goe about 
| o kill the King his Father with his Sword. 
| ( Could Nature then ſuch Preſedents afford! 
1 is ſhe ſoe powerful now unjoynted ſoe! (woe! 
N [har Sonns themſelves now worcke their Fathers 
5 . fooliſh Man, why doe I blame my Sonn, 
1 hoſe the uriknowing Years by ill advice 
Peing led away a Dangerous Courſe doe run, 
; or Youthes hor Blas forgett Old Ages lee, 
. od whilſt his Hand is in, doth throw the Dice, 
tt all that pleaſure ſetts, and thinks to gaine, 
1 Fei the Dye he can e the Maine. 


„ I. Sweet 
1 . 9 | 


24 be LIFE of Canty ! 
91. | | 
Sweet Ned, I blame not the but Gaviſtore, 
For he it is that ſitteth at the Helme, : 
And ſteeres the Sterne, as he pleaſes thou art blow F 
Nor will he leave till he doth overwhelme 9 
In deepeſt Gulfe thy ſelfe and all thy Realme; ; 
For ſtirring Spiritts doe troubled Streames deſier, : 
And then thrive beſt when all is ſert on Fyer. 


92, | 

Obſerve choſe waſted State: that doe e 
How apt they are for innovation, 
How much they doe gainſt Publick Good repy ne, 
And hopefully expect an Alteration ; | 
That whilſt things are unſettled, out of Faſhion, W 
They may cloſe up the Wounds they had before, i 
Aud by that Meanes their private Wants reſtore 
23- | 1 

Therefore lett thoſe that have a grounded 905 3 
And may live well, joyne cloſe in any Cafe, 
Againſt all ſuch as ſeeke to Innovate, 
If not in Duety, yet in good Advice, 
To keep ſuch downe as hope perhaps to riſe 
Upon their Ruynes, whoſe Revenewes may a 
Cutt ſhort their Lives, _— prove the 9 2 


And wich theſe Lincks fuch Spiritts as would ij 
But are by former Great Ones ſtill ſuppreſt, 
And ſuch doe dangerous Stratagems deviſe, 


Nor will their eager Hopes afford them Ref}, 
But mount they muſt; whoever be depreſt; 
And little doe they Fear the Stats Confuſion, 


Soe — thereby to Ereataes *make Intryſion. 
95. 


9s. 
And to this end they ate obſequious ſtill, 
bey ſooth, they fa wne, they ſeeme officious, 4 
hey fitt themſelves to their great Maſter's will 
Ine it good or badd, juſt, or Injurious, 
Z They ſerve even turnes baſe and Luxurious; 
hut I'le provide a wholeſome Merrigare 
Soc to prevent theiſe Poyſons of the Stare, 
F: 96, 
, And firmly ſettled in this Reſolution, 
5 y ſtrict command was Ce exil'd 
5 [I begg'd of him to ſtopp the Execution, 
But then my Father ſhooke his Head and ſmil'd; 
Oh! Nedd (ſaith be ) How much thou art beguil'd, 
s fofter that which will thy downfall bee, 
And warme the Snake that = envenome thee) 
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1 wiſht wy 12 ſelf an ak at * word, | 
That I might then have boldly mſvered ther, 
For never was there ſharpeſt Edged Sword 


That wounded more then that ſame wounded meg 


W Bur goe he muſt, ſos was the King's Decree. 
And when he went then dyde my bloudleſs Heart, 
4 Soe doth the Body from the Soule depart. 

os. 
© The former Tymes have held it good adviſe 
That ſome Offender; ſhould abjure the Land, 
hut tis a Courſe both dangerous and unwiſe, 
And with no rules of Regiment can ſtand, 
For if the matter be with Judgment Scand, 
It will appeare to Men conſiderate 
That abjuration hurts 2 Prince and State. 


—— * —— 2 
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_—. | 
I doe not meine of Men' that are not jul,” 
For who reſpetts the himinling of the Gnatk, . 
Such Attomys may wander where they _.. 
Their muddy Pates can neither Frame nor Plot, 
Nor feeble Hands worck danger to the State; 
Let Men of Marke, be Markt and wary heel 
Be had of them that may 9 breed. 
100. 
And tis not ſafe: to Banifh tuch an one, | 
As may finde means to worck his owne retorhe, | 
doe Bullinbrooke ſtept into Richard's Throane, "gs 
And gave him leaſure afrerwards to Mourne' © 
His Fooliſhe Fault, ſuch Medicines may Adorne 
The preſent Payne a while; but mn the Sore 1 
To ranckle faſter then it did before. 
101. 
| Mild Druggs may ſeirr the Humours that abound, | 
But will not quite expell the growing Ill, - 
. The Roote and Body both remayning band, 
Although the Tree be lopt yet thrives it 5 
But when thou haſt the Ax to uſE at wilt” 
Strike at the Roote and fell it to the Ground, 
Rather then pare the Bowes and branches Gale | 
„ 1034 . 8 
For tis 15ſt Labour to begin wich them, 1 
They needs muſt wither if the other Dye, e 
And doe not frare though vulger breath condemns 
Thy Carriage in fuch Coutfes, whöſe weake E. e 
Lookes at the preſent only, and thereby" 
Values the reſt, dot tou make' Good thy End, 


'T he commoa fort FU ever be hy Freind. 
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| 103. | 
iſ: Lengſhanksz (yet.in this thou wert not win) 
We chou hadſt tooke the Head of ame 
# T hoſe ſubſequent. Diſaſters that did riſe 
3 om him, had been prevented everie one; 
7 y anne had not hene ſholdred from his HO | 
by Peres not ſlayng nor Realme to ruine brought, 
Wu: ſee God's worcks till all his will be wrought, 
5 | 104. 
My Gaveſtane thus. drawen into Exile, | | 
iy ſelfe committed like a Captive: Tall = 
4 or ſoe my gat her kept! me ſhort, a While). 
| + ich bitter Cucles l did blame them all, 
. Drunk my Testes and Fedd i upon my Gall; 
1 chat and ſtorm d, yet could I not prevaile, 
* , me will be, faine would, auh often Falle. | 
72 5 Ic 
by were e my Colours turn n'd to mournfull Wave, 
1 put on the Livery then of Care, 
Wi to the hopeleſs Seaman 3 ina net, | 
q it ſees the greedy Waves devour his ſhare, 
1 . otherwiſe did thoughtful Edward Fare; 
H BE: whome Remembrance in my Soul did plant, 
* Lott my Loſſe, his Woe my Pleaſures want. 
2 106. . 
Fg Fre chiefeſt Cordial of my grieved Soule, 
a Pe one and only Period of my Paine 
Ws this, that Death admitting noe controule, 
Would end my F at her Life, his Life his, Reign, 1 
Wd chen thought. I, Ned will have Peirce again; 
When England's Crowne ſhall make a Jove of mee, 
Vn Gaveſtone my Ganimede ſhall bee. HJ 19 
D 2 107. And 


, 
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107. 

And as I hopt fo had my hope Succeſſe, | = 
For ſhortly after dy'de my noble $Syre ; uu 
Whilſt he prepar'd the Scores for to ſuppreſſe, IN. 
Loe now (quoth I) I have my Hearts Deſire; |M"* 


Longſhancks is Dead, his Water, Ayre, and Fyer, Tt 
Are turn'd to Earth, and Earthly might he bee KK 
That on the Earth did keep the Crowne from mee, 1 

, 108. 

Yeti in that ſadd diſmayfull Hower of Dying, 
Noe greife did him more feelingly diſtreſſe, 

Then that his 7itious Sonne (all vertues flying) * 
Should ruine that by Ryert and Eæceſe, 


mo Fe 
Which be had built with ſoe great Carefullnes: 1 
And therefore for to weane me from ſuch Sinns A 


Theſe well run'd Noats this Dying Swan bella 
109. 1 e 
My Sonne (quoth he) for in that Name of Zei 
© My words may prove of more effectual Power, 
Why ſhouldfſt thou ſoe with thy Sick Father dei 
As to torment him in his parting Hower, 
** Whoſe Life hath had his Potion full of Sower? 
And yett to make my Meaſure fuller ſtill. 
My Sonne doth daily add unto my III. 
110, 
know what tis by many driftfull meanes, 
* To keepe the Crowne upright upon the Head, 
_ © Tknowthe Troublous Sleepes and Frightfu!!Drean:if 
« That Hover ſtill about a Princely Beda, 
The me of Greatnes (Jealouſy) is bredd 
Out of it ſelfe, yet this I know withall, 
3 Our powerfull my doth fweeten all our Gal 
111. But 


; 
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111. 

| « But for thy ſelfe and for thy Heart-breake'griefe, 

[ . hat out of thy Sinn ſhipwracke Youth dothigrowe, 
Ke Circumſtance yeilds Colour or Reliefe, th 
Ibs Cauſe excuſeles, lymittles the Wos, 
4 at doth from thy full Sea of Follyes fllow:  * 
For fowleſt fawlts proceed from Powerfull III, 
Fi SOD 10th ſort themſelves to Princes ſtill. . *' 

: Ala, 

1 7 ou doſt not onely by thy vi vitioud liveing © 

| bereave thy. Soule. that Bliſſe which Vertue wianr 
| 3ut alſo by thy ill example giveinge, | 
Thou doſt excite weake Minds unto like Sins, 
For certainly the Subject ever Swims MO bk, 


juſt wich the Streame, ſoe growing like to thee * 
A gepecal Deluge of all Sinn will . % 


— 


113. 
0 Much better had it bene thou ladſt not bene, 
Then that thy being ſhould ſoe ruine all, 
Oh wherefore was thy Birth. Daie ever ſeene, 
toy thy Life the State it ſelfe doth fall, (doth call, 
To thoſe fowle Sinns which Wrath from Heaven | 
| By whoſe juſt Dooms ſuch States.confounded are 
| By vereine Fury or Domeftick Warr. | 

PS 
For when the Seede of Sinn to Ripenes growes, 
Then Juſtice with a Cythe doth Mow it downe, 
I this is it that OAK overthrowes, "Han 
can! 


D 
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Or it not ſoe Liforders yer the Crowne ; n 
And though it prove noe general Deſolation 
y Let many daingers follows | innovation 4 
211. 
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| 115, 
; * lay Heaven. ſetłing Souls ſhalt leave her In 
And this my Fleſhe clos'd in a Houſe of Clay, 
Then will my ſhame ſurvive me in thy Sinn, 
1 And Babes unborne will blame my Birth and ſij 
by His wretched Life gave life to our decay, 
And had noe other Ill by him bene donn 
He Sinn ' d too much in getting ſuch a Sonne. 
116. 
« Did I for this indure the Duſt and 1 
Diflodge at Midnight, march at Midday Heat, 
Were Turkiſhe, French, and Scottiſhe Trophies won 
« Was all my care imploi'd to make thee Great, 
That Sinn might diſpoſſeſſe thee of thy State? 
Oh then I ſee that Greatnes ſoone is gone 
When God drawes not the Plott Man builds upon 
„ 
« And my Divinmg-Soul, doth rdly ſee 


Thy Ruine in thy Ryott, (Ob my Ned!) 1 
When I am gone a King then ſhalt thou bee, I 
* But if thou ſtill beeſt with thy Paſſions ledd, I 
„Thou wilt not keepe thy Crowne uppon thy Heu : 
« My Soule now parting from her Earthly Ca. D 
* Foretells thee foe in her Prophetick Rage. 
1 

> wen Sonne I feele myFaltringTonuge doth faile, 7 
Therefore this ſhort Abridgment I doe make; 1 
* Feare God, Love Vertue, let the right prewaile, M 
* Shunn Suddain Courſes, Paraſits forſale, * 


_ #  Disfawonr not thy Peeres, their Councells take, 

nt Difſignes revole not Gaveſtone, vm 

For he wilt prove the Rancker of thy Threau: Gs 
n 
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: 119. 

= -* Perſue thoſe Scostiſbe Warr: T have in Hand, 

Aud for becauſe my Soule did make a Vow, 

= © Uato my God to ſerve in Holy Land; 

From which this Sickneſs interdidts me now, 

| + Tho! Death diſable me, yet doe it thou; 

| © Embowell me, and thither bear my Heart, 

| © That I therein att leaſt may take ſome Part. 

1 120. 

And now, my Lords (ſpeaking unto his Peeres) 

„ Whoſe Wealth and Greatnes I have much increaſt, 

| © Be Fathers unto my Sonns untutur'd Yeares, 

Love him for me, though Longſhanck; be deceaſt, 

| © Let' Gaveſtons Exile not be releaſt, 

«© Leſte his Appeale occaſion Civil Strife, 

« And ſoc Fieſt Edward ends both Speech and Life. 
121. 

Thus Beat b, that Herald, that even Kings doth 
The Purſevant that USth attach great Peeres, (f ummon 
The Citty Serjant, whoſe Arreſt is common, 
© The Errant Bayliffe then on Proſſeſſe beares, 

And no place bounds but ferves it in all Sheares, 

The general Surveior of each one, 

Did bring my Father to his Longeſt Home. 
122. 

Whoſe Obſequies with many Honnors donn, 
Then wasT Crown d, methought the Sunn did daunce, 
Merhought faire Themes with Silver Streames did runn, 
Methought the Starr did all applaude the Chaunce 
That did my Sate unto a Crowne advance; 
mile Starrs, daunce Senne, and River runn with 


ans, Crnaruen Edward is a God on-Earth. _ 
. Pe 


alle, 
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187 4 
But all the Starre to Blazing Commett; turn d, 
Whoſe ſadd upriſe,preſag'd my dreary Fate; 
The Rivers ſeem d as if they Wept and Mourn'd, 
The Sunn did never ſhige uppon my State, 
Starrs, Streamer, ond Sunne law, me unfortunate ;.. 
Diſaſtrous Man, ſoe Borne to ſuffer Wrack 
As is the At hiope to be allwaies Black. 
24. 
Obſerye the Man whome F ates have ſtand to greife, 
See how the Wi r2tgh t that's deſtiq' d fortuaes Foe, 
Wil bea Rpbb. to tune away Releife, 1, 
Even from himſelfe and weaye his make woe, 
Harme after him, he after barme ſhall goe; 
Foreſpoken Man, and never but ſucceſles, . | 
Himſelfe his Hear ty and yett his Heart redreſles, 
| 25, | 
Nay even thoſe, very meanes that he ſhall ule, 
In good diſcretion to prevent the Clapp, . 
Shal be retorted unto his abuſe, | 
And ſerve. for Pulleyes of his owne miſhapp, 
Eveg though he. ſee he, {hall not ſhuan the Tra Pp; 
And if his Ruine were not Ripe- before, 
His own Dejigney ihall haſten it the more. 
126. 

The Kinge of Bare feating Death at Home, 
Forewarn'd the: of by former Propheſy; . 
To Italy (forſoorh) mult needs be gone, 
oe to prevent his Fate by. | Pollicy, 1 
But ſtill hee's followed. by. his Deſtiny ;.. 
Ian It aly he finds an Acher on, | h 
The tall Floyd from which he would be gone. N 


127. Four 
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127. 


Fourth Henry was by ſome Blind Bard foretold, 
= Thar he ſhon!d never Dye till he had ſeene 

5 Jtruſalem, Fourth Henry will be Old, 

Jtuſalem for him ſhall be unſeene, 

Noe he ſhall ſee it. when he doth leaſt meene, 

= Falls Sick at Prayer's, and by religious Men 

Y 1 ſtraight convai d unto Jeruſalem. 

. 128. 

= For foe the place was call'd where he was laid, 
I And ſhortly after dy'd the N. ble King : 

nn vaine Men ſtrive, the Heavens wil be obayd, _ 
* Wee may foreknow, but not prevent a thinge, 

F- Our ſelves will never ceaſe till wee doe bring 

Our Fatez to full effect, and all wee doe 

3 Shall be our Lynes to lead us thereunto. 

. 149 

85 For firſt I did thoſe Councellers remove, 

Fe That in my Father's Raigne had borne moſt ſway, | 
© Whereby Idid difarme me of their Love, 

Jo Practices and diſcontents made way, 

© Expos'd my ſelfe to Envy, open lay, 

To Difadvantage wanting their Adviſe 

1 Whome long Imployments had made deeply Wiſe. 
5 = 130. 

8 Beſides, I did the Publick State ſome wronge, 

© Soc to caſt off thoſe grounded Pollitici ans, 

= Who knew to governe, by comaunding long, 
Hd ſcene and well obſerv'd Mens Diſpoſitions, 
And ſoe could tell, when, where, how impoſitions | 
Were tobe rais'd, how to avoid offence, 


now to price Men, 1 End: with faire pretence. 
F | 131. Who 
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131. 

Who like wiſe knew how other Kingdomes ſtool, 
The Concordances of each Neighbouring State ;. 
How Realme: beſt corxeſpond fac eithers 6e 

How to make Leagues, how to nagotiate, 
When to break off, when to Incorperato 
How farr remote, and neęre confyners too, 
Are to be . as they have Meanes to doe. | 
133. 

Tis not the Practice of a Day. or tune, | 
"Tis not the School or Sophiſters Debat SOOT EY 
'Tis nat the Foame of everietorcking- - Prain?, 
'Tis not a Start into a Leighbouring State 

That worcks Men firt to beare a King domes Pair * 
When Men are full made. up, e them then, 
For tis an Art of Arts 10 Lovern Men. 

1 33- 

Therelors I hold it for ; a certaine Grownd, 
Which new made Princes mult, n not violate, . 
Except they will the Commen-Wealth confound,” 

Not to diſcharge the Men that know the State, 
Whoſe long Experience doth Ingenerate 
A true and perfect Method :0 Command, 
Both for he 6 Primer gaod, and for the Lad, 

236.” 

Beſides this Fault, ſcarce ſettled i in my Seate, 
1 ſtraight recal d exiled Gaveſtone,; ; 

Who by my many Favours grew ſo great, 
ThatT did ſeem to live, for him dente, | 

1 1 Allekander, he Heph eftion.. EE: 

i Oh! Noe! 1 wrong cher. to. uſurpe hate Names, 

. Our Loves v were Bikes but farc unlike our Fames- 

| 133. Here 


? 
aud 
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135. 
efe did. I violate my Father's in, 
d all reſpe&s of Duty did deſpiſe; 
Nong the Dead Is facretigious ill, 
gg that all waies at een Was!” 
'F att the lateſt Gaſpe, for Venyance cryes : 

4 (Oh!) the Feares and Doubts lurck cloſe within | 

t reſtles Soule, that's guilty of ſuch Sinn. | 
AX 36. | 
When all his Joy nts are rackt with dying Paige, | 
1 cold Dead. Sweat, all covered over quite, 5 
s It thor ney Thou ghts will then diſtra& his Blaine, 
Wow ſhall he dare t' approache his Father's ſight, 
» dying Words be liveing ſett ſoe light \ 

i feare his Freindi, ſuſp pect his we. and Sonne, 
We Sighing thinke, thei” le doe as 1 have done. 
I V 
is tod common to betray the Truſt 
[ 1 by T:ftators is in Friends repos 'd, | 
| marke God "; Judgements how ſevere, how juſt, - 
che Nature of the Sinn. diſpos' d, 
v 4 my ſelſe was by my Sonn depos d; 
Ut kt infring d my dying Fat her 5 beft 
1 [in oy Life by my own Sonn diſtreſt. 
E * 
1 0 that had wrong 'da Syre, a Sonn did wronge, 
did ſnewe my ſclfe degenerate, 
had Sowne 10 did [ Reape ere longe, 
f Gin it is qur Faith to Violate, 

Wa: eſt Doonie of all-furſecing: Fate, 
WW wilcly are thy fearfull Judgements fitted 
1 paniſke dinn as Sian vas firſt committed. 
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They thriv'd at firſt, but fell in after Time: 
His Prologue ſweete, but ſad was his Jef 98, 


The Earle of Cornwall, and the Lord of Mann, 


And for his Wife he Gloſter"; Siſter wann. 
Aſpyring Man! ſee how great Monarches can 


| King Midas turn'd to Gold all he did touch; 
The Morrall this, the Favour of x Prince, 


The Agent (though a Man of rareſt Parts) 
As when the Prince but one ſweet Smile imparts 
One looke of Love, one Eye-glance of Delight, 
Have Power to change darke Chad, to Sonn m 
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36  — The LIFE of Ca 
1 ; 
The Gyants heapt-up Hills to clyme the Skye, 
I Honours heapt that Gan might clyme: 
They did contend with eve and fell thereby, 
He with my Peeres, and periſhed in his Prin: ; 


doe farieſt Glafſe (Men fay) is ſooneſt cracke. 
140. 
"Theſe were the Honour: that he did attaine, 


Cheife Secretary, Lord great Chamberlaiue; 


Advance their States, whome they doe pleaſe on 
Who ſerves the King, doth ſeldome loſe his libouW 
141 
Though Poetts Fictions ſeeme to ſavour a 
of idle Errors, yet they have their Sence; 


His gracious Touch may guild without offence, 
The greateſt Wants and make him for to ſoare 
The lofty rich, that did bur creepe before. 
142. 
Not all the painful paſſages one ſpends 
In ſerious Contemplation of deep Arts, 
Nor any one Imployment ſoe commends, 


| bright, | ! 43 


Canto 1. X. EDWARD II. 


143. 
The Eyes of King; are more then ſimple Eyes, 
2 WThcy are the Srarrer that do predominate 
F Th Affaires of Men, and in their Influence lyes 
5 WT he good or badd of everie ones Eſtate; 
T They are the Primum Mobile of Fate, 
7 They whirle about our Fortunes as they liſt, 
And as they favour, we are curſt or bleſt. 
5 144. 
A King's ſmooth Brow is the true dwelling place 
. Of Honour, Wealth, Depcndancy, Reſpect; 
You in his Wrinckled Forehead lives Diſgrace, 
2 cath, Exile, Want, a general Neglect, 
{ world of 11. lett that Wretch expect. | ; 
ws it all Rivers to the Sea muſt runn, 
And everie Light: receave Light from the Sunn. 


145. 


37 


70 | 
E 
Our, 
4 Lett them be Great whom Kings reſolve to grace, 
"Es is a Previledge that is their owne, | 
7 o raiſe ſuch as they pleaſe to Wealth or Place 
; I propper to the Princely Throane, 
* hath nor bene denyde to any one. 
Le of Fraunce did ſay he ſpent his Ra/gne 
J —_ and in Marring Men againe. 
N 146. 
Some by the Schoole, ſome by the Lawesdoe mount, 
Wome by the Sword, and ſome by Navigation: 
4 Il Streames have Heads, though not the ſelEſame 
Gh:1! onely Kings admitt a Limittation, (Hunt, 
ow High, for what Deſert, or what Nation 
hey ſhall advance, it were a wretched thing 
n that Condition to become a Kinge, 
11 l | E 1 e 


1 


VVV Canto 1, 
7 
To make new Creatures is the Prince's due, 
And without murmure lert him have his obne, 
The Danger onely is to him that's new, 
For Envey ever waits on ſuch an one, 


Both from thoſe Men that are not foe well grown | ; 
And from great Howſes too who ſtraight will feare ; 


Leaſt ſuch new Starr, ſhould thruſt them from thei: 7 
148. 22 | 

For they that once have gott the higheſt Stave | 

Will keep them down that mount with too much bil, 


It's beſt (ſome ſay) to ryſe but ſoft and fayre F 
If thou would'ſt gaine thy Journey s end at laſt, 
Try not thy meanes by poſting over faſt; „ 
Stirr like a Dyall unperceiv'd to move, 
Soc ſhalt thou gather Streng:h and purchaſe Love, ö 

149: N 

And therefore they that fownd a Family ; 
Muſt gather Wealth, live under their Eſtats, f , 
Make great Pretences of Humility, 7 
Ally thzmſelves with ſtrong Confederats, . 
Serve Great Mens Turnes, fo to avoid their late 4 


For Cerberus with Hony Sopps was pleas'd, 
And Malice muſt with Mildzes be appeas'd. 
150. 

Then lett it be his Worke that next ſucceeds, 
To rayſe himſe]funto a greater height 
By Home-Imployments, or by Martial Deeds, 
Or by unloading ſome of that ritch Fraight 
Which he hath ſtor'd perhaps with that conceit, 
Which he much better than the firſt may doe, 
Whoſe meanes he hath and adds his owne thereto, Þ 
151, NF 


[. Canto te . EDWARD: H. 39 
1 151. 
Vor ſhall wee find ſuch eager Oppoſition, 
F Tyme having worne cut all his Father's Foes, 
4 Or els perhaps altered their Diſpoſition 
by Guifts, by Favours, by obſequious Shewes, 
e, on ells perchaunce for feare of future Blowes : 


and ſoe ſeme few Diſcents from Heire to Heire 
eit The Newnes of the Howſe will varniſke faire. 
. | 152. | 

Where ſuddaine Greatnes ruyn'd Gaveſione, 
aft 


BF Whome I too much preferr'd before my Peeres, 
| \Whoe did poſſeſſe me more then any one, 
om whence grew many Jelouſſes and Feares, 
e Diſcontent ment, Which at firſt appeares 
Of little moment, worthles of reſpect, 
FN prov'd ſuch Scarrs as we did leaſt expeq, 
—_ 153. | 
| Yet'tis the Praiſe and Bleſſinge of the Sunne, 
To make his Heate and Li ght both generall; 
| Princes are Sunns, and both muſt freely runn 
An open Courſe, and not be ſeverall 
I Unto ſome fewe, but common unto all: 
The pooreſt he that breathes this Song may ſing, 
wie all have Intereſt in the Ayre and Ringe. 
| 154. 
And this too much did fpeake my Paſſion, 
Wo like pure Water ſhould have had no Ta/ , 
| This Error did my Government misfaſhion, 
, That Gaviſtene unworthily was grac'd 
And made too high a Monſter, great and vaſt, 
| Whoin his growth being unproportionall, 
Became offenſive to himſelf and al. 
3 E 2 155. My 
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155. 

My Selfe, my Courte, my Realme was rul'd by lim; 
That neither knew to rule nor to obey; 

I car'd not though my Peeres did ſinke or ſwim, 
Nor what my other Counce/ers did ſay, | 
For he did ſteer my Compaſſe Night and Day: 
Whilſt I being ſunck in Sinne and drown'd in Lift, 
Had allmoſt wrackt the Realme with ſuch a Guſt. 

156. 
The Court within my Father's Life- time ſeem'd 
A Senate Houſe of Silver- Headed Sages, 
Might now a pompous Theater be deem'd, 
Peſter'd with Panders, Players and with Pages, 
Of my enſuing Fall too true Preſages: 
And yett in Shew it ſeemed fairer far, 
So Commetes gliſter more then any Starr. 

Ee: 

But (Ob) the Quiett of that happy Land, 
Where aged Neftors bear the chiefeſt ſway, 1 
Where ſtrength of Mind rules more then force of Hil 
Where Old Men bidd and Young Men doe obey, 
Where Ages Winter guideth Vouthes ſweets May. 
But when the Foote or Hand comaunds the Head, 
The Body then 1 is many waies mifled. 

158, 

Lett Silver Haires and long experiencd Age 

Be ſole Directors of each Enterprize, 

Lett Youth be as an Actor on a Stage, 

To execute what ſtayder Heads deviſe ; 

For Youth is active, Age diſcreete and wiſe: 
Youth is more daring, but precipitate ; 
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159. 


# Yett mould not Stateſimen be too aged Men, 
Wror over Yeard, their Spirits much decay 

I They earthly grow and melancholy then, 

If Heavy and Dull, their Edge being worne away, 

ues and tachy, wandring all the Day : 

8 Full of Moroſity, and which is worſe, 
kureamiy giv en to gripe, and fill the Purſe, 


160. 
Beſides wee ſee ſome Men are ripe betimes, 


like Summer Fruite, ſoone pleaſing to the taſt, 
And if thoſe Spirits in whome ſuch Verrue ſhines 
; May be with Greatnes and Imployment grac d, 
They come to full Maturity at laſt, 

5 Men of exceeding Worth are fully growne, 
Both for their Contries good, and for their owne. 


161. 
but to my Selfe who did neglect my Pecres,. 


And onely did devote my Selfe to Pleaſure, 

} Lov'd F? Love it ſelſe loves youthful Veares, 

© Spent 1? Kings ſhould not be Slaves to Treaſure 
Heard I rot Subjects Suits, I had noe leaſure 
Did I forbeare my Peeres converſe ? What then? 
eve is not tyde to ſort Himſelfe with Men. 


162. 
When they did ſay that Scorriſhe Bruce aid burne 


\ My Northerne Borders, and did waſt the lame 3 z 
b Then ſithing I ro Gavefore did turne 
* And-ſay Sweete Peirce my Selfe feeles Fancies flame, 


> I aw, I love, I dy for ſuch a Dame: 
I © cupid 1 feare, a Bruce to me will prove, 


5 Z My Holds by him, my Heart is fired with Love. 
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I ſhifred off my. Councell when they came, 


Such was our {add and ſtill ſucceſtes Fate, 
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42 The LIFE of Canto 1, 
With theiſe and many more fantaſtick Toyes, 


IBS. 


J have not Time enough to ſpend in Joyes, 
Why ſhould I ſpend one Miaute from the ſame? 
Lett them that liſt by Warrs goe hunt for Fame, 

I force it net, give me thoſe pleaſing Warrs, 
Where Blowes are given, but never Cauſe noe ſcars 
164. 
But when a Feild is to a Feild-Bedd turn 'd, 
When Eyes like ſharpeſt Launces peirce, yet pleaſe 
Whenz morous Hearts with equal Flames are burnt, 
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When Foes ſinck downe our Furies to appeaſe, . 


And Lipps on Lipps redouble Blowes of eafe, 
When brave Aſſaults are not by Death controul'd, M' 


| In ſuch a Band who would not be inroul'd? 4 
165. 3 


The Roman „ Monſter Heliogabalus, 
And Perſian Xerxes, never forrunate, 
Might well be thought to Live againe in us, 
We priz d our Pleaſures at ſoe high a Rate; 


In Peace our Faults procured our decay, 
In Warr our Fortunes made us runn away. 
3 . | 
The luckles Battailes fought while I did raigrs, 


With Robert Bruce, that Noble Englifh Scott 


Sadd Monuments unto the World remaine, 


That vicious Life with Monarches thriveth not, 


For Sinn and Shame are ty'd in Gerdians Knott, 
And thoſe Deſignes doe prove ſucceſles quite, | 
That are conttiv'd 1 in Men drown'd in Delight. 


167. Mai 
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F 167. 
5 Marke but the Mapps of all Antiquity, 


b True Regiſtersy unfalcify' d Records, | 

Ihe Voyce of Tyme, which we call Hiſtory; | 

. And *rwill be fownd that everie Age affords 

I Plenty of Preoffes to fortyfy my words: 

F Exch Leafe, each Lyne doe pregnant Witenes beare, 
; = Who Ryot moſt, to Ruyne are molt neare. 

. 168. 


rs, 


F When Sinn did overflowe the Deluge came; 
15 Th' Affrians then did looſe their Monarchy, 
Wben their laſt King did live moſt out of frame, 
And was © 'erwhelm'd with Senſuality,, 
The Perſians then did wrack their Empery, 
© When wealth and eaſe and luſt did moſt abound, 
| Þ which allſoe did the Romane State confound, 
= | 169 | | 
The Danes did firſt ſett footing in this Land, 
© Becauſe Lord Buerus Wife was raviſht here; 
The daron Forces gott the upperhand, 
When Vortigern held Heng iſis Daughter deere, 
And ſtill our Realme to ruine hath bene nere, 
When ripened Sinn hath gathered ſtrongeſt head: 
oe Stall- fed Steeres are to the Shambles led. 
4 | 179. 
s | This Edward faid, and this our Age hath ſeene, 
© Lyke inſtance of a nere confy ning State, | 
Never was Fraunce more deadly ſick of Sinn, 
Never was Goodnes growne more out of date, 
Never did Princes more prepoſterate 
eg private Lives and publique regiment, 
And as they Liv'd, foe Dy d impenitent. 
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Never were Commons more ſeditious, 


Such Maſfucres, ſuch barbarous Cruelty. 


1 
j 
7 
5 
1 
17 
4 
1 
q 
, 
| 
5 
; 
1 
; 


The wicked Actions of obdurate Men: 


171. 
Never Religion ſerv'd for more pretences, 
Never were Nobles more ambitious, 
Never like Inundations of Offences, 


Never were Churchmen leſſe Religious, 


Such plotting, counter plotting Pollicy, 


172. 
Such i impious Courſes, ſuch Impunity, 
Were never ſeene, leſſe Bluſhing and more Shame, 


Never had Sinn ſoe great imunity, | F 
Never was ever all ſoe out of Frame, IF 
As in the Jatter Times, till the fierce Flame, t 
Of Civil Fury and the Forraine Foe, A 
Had made poore Fraunce the Stage of tragique woe. A 
N 
And without doubt had not that Man of Men, 9 
The mightie Atlas of the ſincking State 7 
Bene rais'd by God to give new Life, even then . 
That famous Kingdome of ſoe antient date, Eb , 
By Home Ambition and by Forraine Hate, | i 
Had breath'd her laſt, being Sinn Sick unto Death, I, 
And much a doe there was to give her Breath. 4 
174. 3 
For ſtill the Eye of Wrath doth overlooke 4 


The Court of Heaven doth keepe a Tythinge Book | 
Wherein are entred all our Sinns, and when N 
Our Score is full, lett's looke for Payment then: 
And Oh! what Prince, what Common-we alt h can ſtaif 
When God doth Kourge 1 it with a rigorous Hand. 

175. 4108 


Canto 1. K EDWARD I. 45 
1 ; 175. 1 

E And let us make this uſe of their nere wrack, 
Eorbeare to Sinn for feare of Puniſhment, 

col is not Senſeles though he ſeeme to ſlack, 

le reſpites us in Hope wee will Repent; 

hut uſe growes more the longer Debts are lent, 
And Sd forbeares, and beares with our abuſe, 
That we might have leſs Colour of excuſe, 

EE Edo 

I could not chuſe when I had yok'd my teame, 

| But make this furrowe to enrich my Field, 
CI now retorne to my intended Theame, 

And Edward wiſhes that is Raigne might yeild ; 
Fitt Precedents for Princes how to wield 

That weighty Province which they doe ſuſtaine, 
* thus contynues his diſcourſe again. 

E 177. | | 
: When my cheife Peeres did ſes things miſchanced, 
| And thoſe Miſchances did impute to Sinne, 

My Sinn to Him whom J had. ſo advanced, 

Jo Baniſhe him they then againe beginne; 

, And made my ſelfe to have a Hand therein, 
Therefore my Feare compell'd me thereunto, 
is hard when Princes are inforc'd to doe. 

5 „ 

: It is the cheifeſt Good of Kingly Raigne, 
That it is free from baſe Compelling Feare, 

And tis againe the Kingdomes cheifeſt bane, 

Kor to admitt Wiſe: Councell to the Eare; 

Away with awe hold admonition deare, 

4 rare figure ſhould never meete with Kingly Eyes, 
Wut oa the Backs of Flying Enemyes. 


ie, 
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179. 


46 Thee LIFE -of : Canto 1, 1 
| 12 — > 
| | But the Faire Lovely Picture of Advice, 4 
f Should ſtill be placed in a Princes fight, 1 
; | Thrice happy King”, that are both Stout and Wiſe, 

* 


You ſcorne Controule, but ſett not Councell light; 
Not Feare, but Vertue moves you to doe Right? 
Y'are Kings indeede, and may ſecurely reſt, 
Whilſt Feares are Hatched in a Weaker Breſt. 
Te Solum Vereor is a Princoly Word, 

Speaking to him that is Lord Paramount, | 

And Supreame Princes ſoe ſhould beare the dow 
As but to him they neede give noe Account; 

Which they ſhall doe, if as they doe ſurmount 

In Greatnes, ſoe in Goodnes they excell, 
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1 'Tis certaine he Rules all that Governes well. 
1 | 181. 
I: And now doth ſee but the ſelfe Governor, 
| | That his owne private Paſſions can Commaund, 
| Which make a Slave even of an Emperour, 
F If once they growe to gett the upper Hand; 
g And ſoone deepe ſearching Spritts will underſtand 


And finde a Prince that's weake, and Ride him ſoe, 
That he muſt Pace as they will have him goe. 
| „ 
Wherefore my Selſe may be a Precedent, 
Who was ſoe overawed by my Peeres, 


BY That Gaveſtone was doom'd to baniſhment, | | 
fl And now my Sole full fraught with greife and feares 
1 Was in her motions Reftles like the Spheares, b 
But not ſo fixt, now go he ſhould, now ſhould not 1 
| Soe Woeman like, would, and fraigbi I would not. 4 
3 | 18; 3 YM 
| N 


Canto t. K. EDWARD II. 47 
5 183, 
j Yet ere he went (as go he muſt and did) 
ptore Prince (quoth he) wherein have J miſdone, 
be [ am baniſh'd thus! doth Edward bid 
3 His Poore, but yet his own Poore Peirce to ſhunn 
I lis gratious ſight ? muſt I from England runn? 
Ile bidds, I muſt, Farwell, yet thinke on mee, 
2 M Body goes, my Soule doth ſtay with thee, 
1 | 184. 
bat were theſe Words to me but each a Wounde 
Wheteat my very Life Blood guſhed out, (drown'd» 
would have ſpoke, but Words with Teares were 
Whilſt giddy Paſſion whirld my Braine about; 
cenfuſediy I ſpake : O doe not Doubte, 
f theſe Damned Peeres, it is not Jong of mee, 
; Though Bodie ſtaies, yet goes my Soul with thee. 
J e 1 Mourne, 
I Mourne not ſweete Prince (ſaith he) O doe noc 
| : Lett never Teares diſgrace theiſe graceful] Eyes, 
© not enough that I am thus forborne ? 
Muſt Cares from me as Cloudes from Sea ariſe ? 
Wy Deare Deare Licdge lett it at laſt ſuffice, 
bet ſtill you have the better Part of mee, 
* Body they Command, wy Soule 1s free. 
: 186. (my Hart, 
| Ceaſe, C Ceaſe (my Peirce) thy Tongue doth Wound 
i greive to ſee, becauſe I ſee thy Greife, 
Farwell, and yett methinke wee ſhould not part, 
And yert we muſt; well, this be thy Reliefe ; 
Thou beareſt a Feild of Gold, a King in Chiefe, * | 
put be thou Ireland's Governour for mee, | 
Would thou mi * ſtay, or I might goe with thee. 
$3 | * At 


feares 


Id not; 


n 


8 

At parting thus with Wanton Griefe we play d, 

He went to Sea, and I to ſorrowe went, 

And yett my Luſtfull Heat was not allay'd, 

My Treaſure that to Gaveftone was ſent; 

And was in Tryumphes mongft the 1riſhe ſpent, 

Who ſeemed greater then he did before, 

Soe Vines being cutt increaſe and thrive the more 

188. | 

And there my Peeres in true Judgement faile, 

Soe to remove, not take him quite away, 


Who once retorning needs muſt ſeeke to quaile 


The adverſe Part that laboured his decay; 
Dead Doggs can neither Barke nor Byte (Men lay ) 
But angry Currs more fiercly ſtill returne, 


And wronged Minds with greater fury Burne. 


189 | 
Better it is ftill to diſſemble Hate, 
Then firſt to enter into diſcontent, 
And leave him great whom thou haſt Edg' q of lite 
Who haveing meanes and ſharpned in intent, 
May eaſely worck ſome Dangerous Event, 
Ether ſtrike not, or ells be ſure ſtrike ſoe, 
That thou may neede to feare noe further Blowe 
| „ 
Beſides they did the more exaſperate, 
By oppoſition my inraged yre, 
And as for Gav-fone whome they did hate, 
They did inflame me with a greater fyre; 
His abſence ſetting Edge on my defire, 


For Princes kept from that they doe affect, 
Doe hurry to their Ends without reſpect. 


191. Whit 
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Canto 1. K. ED WAR D II. 49 
191. 
Whatever ſtopps the Current of a Streame, 
js (wept away with furious violence, | 
Force being effectles gainſt a ſtronge extreame, 
gut if one will with Labour and Expence - 
| Divert the Courſe, and turne the Channel! thence, 
is poſſible that he in Tyme prevailes, 5 
ef For Art doth compaſſe when Reſiſtance failes. 3 
19. 
philoſophers do hold (and truly too) 
That Lightning oft, the Sheath untoucht, the Blade 
Conſumes ; the Reaſon why it doth ſoe doe, 


ls, by the one there's ſmall reſiſtance made, 
) being full of Poores, th'other hard to invade, 
Nth ſect it ſelfe againſt the Heavenly ſhore, 
| Which 8 conſumes becauſe i it pierceth not. 
| . 
I cannot fitt the awfull Wrath of Kings 
More properly then to this wondrous Fyre, 
late Which once inflamed, confounds reſiſting things, | 
Breaks up the bounds that lymitt their deſire, 
And by depreſſing downe ſtil] mounteth higher: 
Whereas ſtronge Paſſion borne with Patience, 
dends on it ſelfe, and Dyes without offence. 
1194. 
My Peeres 1 ſaw which Way the Hare did cunn, 
And therefore gave conſent to his repeale, 
Not Ceſar when Pharſalia's Feild he wonn, 
Did Triumphe more then I when they did ſeale 
ind did Subſcribe the Ruyne of our Weale: © 
hen all was Well, whilſt all did well agree, I 
ut all prov'd 111 or all, and Worſt to mee. | 


F 195. For 


we, 


Whit 


Ho ill my Peeres his preſence did digeſt, 


aft; How ll his Fall, he bare i it Proud and Bold. 


50 The LIFE of Canto 
7 SPE; 
For Gaveſtone after he did return, 
Of all my former Favours once poſſeſt, 
His full fail'd Fortune held my Peeres in ſcorne, 


FA 
Nor could he any equall well diſgeſt ; * 
Oh! Fooliſhe Man j to ſwell above the reſt! bs 


When Bubles fulleſt blewne doe ſooneſt brea e, 
And Treas : are ever at the topp moſt weake. 
196. 2 
Content doth ſeate it ſelf in Lowly Dales, 
Out of the dynt of Wind and ſtormy Showers, 


There ſitt and ſing melodious Nightingales, (py, 
There runn freſh cooling Srreames, there ſpring ſu 


There Heat and Cold are fenc't by ſhady Bowers, A T 
There hath he Wealls at will, but this wee know, 3 
| That Graſſe 1 is ſhort that on the Hill doth grow, We x 
| 197. | 7 $ 
Oh! Gaveflone! why doſt thou then Aſpire ; 

To be ſo Great, when Greatnes ſtands on Ice? 9 10 
If thou ſhouldſt 8% as now thy Pace is Higher, V 
Then will thy Fal be greater; in a trice & T 
Hees down that ſtands on Pinnacles ; be wiſe, 1 lt 
stand Low, ſtand Safe, but (O) I ſpeake in vain, I 9. 
For Men will Mount, though ſure to Stoope 290 F 0. 
| 198, 7 Th 

| How Gee the third time baniſhed, 
Did live in Dutch Land, where he found noe Reſt 4 
How he return'd ; how I as Famiſhed, 4 Ty 


Did Feede on him, as on ſome Dainty Feaſt ; z 'Al 
E I doe but touch it now, my Muſe unfold, 
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E 5 199. 
Suppoſe him Spleenfull, Melancholy, Mada, 

b And me in my Af. ctions Paſſionat e, 

F © Thinke him Revengfull, thinke me doting madd, 

Þ Thinks how I Low'd, and thinke how he did Hate; 
And thinke him then thus to expoſtulate, 

crieved with Precedent, fear'd by future Wrong, | 
Tuo did che Syren tune his Bau ſull Song. 

1 200. 

F «oO King, Noe King, but as a King, 

1 Nay doe not Frowne, but heare me what I ſay, 
*% ſpeake in Zeale, though Fatally I Sing, 

4 * Thou opeſt a Gapp unto thine owne decay, 

4 By ſufft ing thy Proud Pecres to beare ſuch Sway; 
4 For looke how much they i in their He gh doe grow, 
? doe much thy Sunn declynes and goes more 1e W. 
Z 201. 

« Thy Waxeinge is their Wayne, thy Ebbe their 95d 
„When they art Strongeſt, thou art Weak and © anc, 
Turne everie Stone to quell their growir: g Pride, 
1 It fitts not Kings ro brooke the lealt e unt; 

Diſgrace, Exile, Straight Durance, or tant, 

I * Cloſe Practiſes to bring them into Hate, 
£ | Theſe are the Meanes to reaſſure thy State. 

= 202. 


1 
* 
1 
” 3 


© Now thou art King in Shew but not in Deed,” 
„ The Petty Pawnes doe check and mate thee too, 
All is revers'd that is by thee decreed, 
1 They doe injoyne thee what thou haſt to doe, 
; And what they will thou art compel'd unto; 
Zut though thy Pleaſure bend another way, 
* Yett things muſt paſſe as they are pleag'd to ſway. 
© F 2 203. They 


—— 
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203. 

They his. Alhes to ſtrengthen their Deſig: ignes, 
They back themſelves with Strong Confederars, 
** Their ſeeming Zeale the Vulgar undermynes, 
* The wiſer ſort for feare inſinuats, 

And ſoe they gaine Aſſurance of all Stats, 

** Some by the gloſſe of Faire Deportment, and 
** Some by a Hard and over Awing Hand. 


- YO» 


** Beſides they raiſe Men that are Populer, BÞ 
And by that meanes the Peoples Hearts they ſeals WF, A 

_ © Themſelves ſeeme juſt, their Courſes regular, . f 
© They make Pretences for the Common Weale, . A 


* Of Reformation, of Religious Zeale; 
And by their Colours that they doe pretend, 
K They bring their Complotr; to Succesfull End. 
0%. 
1 But more then this, the Wealth of all the Land 
Is in their Hand or elſe at theic Diſpoſe, _ 
6 Whereby they have an abſolute Commaund 
* Of many Lives, which are maintain'd by thoſe 
Great Bounties that from their Abundance flowes: 
For they muſt needs remaine at their Deworion, 
Who have from them their Being and their Motion 
OY | 5 % 

« Theiſe are the cloſe Conſumptions of the State, 
„Which by theiſe Aut idotes thou maiſt reſtore, 
« Be ſerv'd by ſuch as thou haſt raiſs d of late, 
« gdvance new Creatures of noe Note before, 
And ſuch as will Depende on thee therefore; 
For wanting Meanes except thou grace them lil] 
"OF They muſt remayne obliged to thy 88 5 L 
| * 1:8 
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| 207. 

| © Lett them be Stirring Spritts of Ayre and Fire, 

| | apr both to Make and to Maintain a Faction, 

Ambitious, Active, Hungry to Aſpire, 

Not Fol with Frare, but apt for any Action, 

7 Tru? to their Ende, but falſe in Faith and Paction; 

And ſuch being grac'd and favoured by the Tyme. 

bp Will! in deſpight of 1 Fortune clyme. 

5 208. 

. Whoſe growth thy Peeres will mallice and deteſt, 
And ſeeke to ſtopp, which they not brooking well, 
Will nour iſh mutuall Hatred in their Breſt, (ſwell, 


And Ranckerous Envey, then their Soules will 


4 From whence Revenge and Greedy Thirſt to quel], 
: The Adverſe Partie cannot but proceed, 
1 And ſow Confei on to them all in deed. 
1 209. . 
1 * Mean while thou underhand muſt fetdethe Flame, 
1 Ad Secretly give Heart to either Side, 

And which is Weakeſt leane thou to the ſame, 


4 | Vee thou ſhall Confounde the-adverſe Pride 3 


* And if thy Doubling chaunce to be eſpide, 
| „Maske it in open Quarrell, and be ſure 
0 # To cut them off that may moſt Hurt procure... 
| 210. 
AFhis Leſſon was by Torguinn well expreſt, 
„When with his Wand he did behead thoſe Flowers 
[ « That any way did over growe the-reſt, 
As who ſhould ſay be Jealous of great Powers, 
| And cutt them downe whoſe State nere equallours 5 
: For that ſame Throane is but a Slippery Seate, 
4 "That ſuifers any to be over greate . 
E F 3 211. Make 
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7} Rees 

Male Penall Lawes to cutt of their Retainer, ö 

* reſt from them all their Publique great Commaui 

« Grace them in Shew, but not to make them Gia 


© Keepe them aloofe, lett them not underſtand 
© The Paſlages of State at any hand, 


Doe not committ thy Forces to their truſt, | ; | 
„ Leaſt haveing minde tho ve Meanes to be unjuſt, 
11. . | | 

© Where ere they live, though they bee faut! « 

« Yet lett them be Survay'd with Careful Eye, WM «©, 


“Such as are deare to them and nerely loved, 

Jo whom their inward Thoughts moſt open i 

« Winn them by Guifrs and by Cloſe Policy, 

4 To ſerve thy Turne with true Intelligence, 

Of any thing that may procure Offence. 
213. 

— they commaund doe thou not favour hes, 
© Lett all Advancements be deriv'd from thee, 
doe ſhall thou weane from them the Hearts of My 
* And they will onely thy Dependants bee; 
For there Men ſerve where they Preferment ſe 
* Laſtly, what Stratagem thou doſt intend, 
Let Showes of Vertue colour ſtill the end, 

- 214. 

„ Theiſe are the Baits to fiſhe for wiſeſt Peer; 
© The townglings may be caught with eaſy Meane, 
% Lett Syren Pleaſure bane their Youthful Yeares, 
« Lett Luft, Expence, and Ryotous Extreames, 
To which their Age by courſe of Nature leanes 
** Lett Followers, Chainge of Bewtye, Pompous Pride 
w . their Minds and wrack their Statebſide. 

; G 215. N 
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215. 
« Yett if thou ſee a likely growing Plant, 
| « Whoſe ſpreadingBranches may in time prove great, 
« Lodge him at home, lett him Imployment want, 
« And fruitleſs wither in his native Seate;. 
For Eafe and Reſt will chill his active Heate; 
| « And call'd in Pleaſure of a Selfe-delight, 
| Relinguiſh mounting Thoughts of Honour quite. 
| 216. 
But if his Tempter ſoare ſo high a pitch 
| « As that his worcking Vertues muſt have vent, 
e Ingage him in ſome Action, by the which 
His Harveſt may be Death and Diſcontent, 
| © Yett make a ſhewe to grace his hardiment 
| © With higheſt Honours, and ſoe thruſt him on 
K To ſuch Attempts as Death ſtill waits uppon. 
217. 
| © Which if he miſſe(as Heaven may bleſſe him ſoe) 
| © Yett will the managing of ſuch Deſignes 
| © Aﬀord fitt Matter for his Overthrow, 1 
| © If that his Fortune any way declynes ; > 1 
| For commonly the vulgar ſort repynes | | 
| © Againſt all Actions that do want ſucceſſe, [| 
And in their Humours weigh the Agents leſſe. | 
q 218, 1 
1 And ſoe they lye more open to their Wrack 1 
When they have once incurr'd a common Hate; 
And then ſome faire Occaſion cannot lack, 
| © Either by Death to cancell their Lives Date, 
Or at the lealt ro weaken ſoe their State 
As that the Prince need feare noe further Harme 
i . That may proceede from their unjoynted Arme. 
219. And 
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219. 
© And having clear'd thy ſelfe of ſuch, yet then, 
That thou maiſt keepe thy Majeſty and State, 
* Thou needs muſt entertaine forme Noble Men, 
But Froath, Bubbles, and full of idle Prate, 
Wbo ſtuddy Faſhions, know their Place, ſcarce that, 
All whoſe ſweete Mort hes are fercht from Great 
„Mens Tombs, 
And they themſeiver leſe worthy then „ Groomes. 
220. 
© Let thim diſcourſe of Kindred and ave, 
My Unckle, Lord, or Earle, or Duke, or ſoe, 
Who liveing did he or that Enterprize ; 

And tell how his great Granaſyre's Horſe did goe, 
When he in Fraunce incountred with his Foe. (bet, 
** Grace theſe (ſweete Prince) theſe thy Court Comms! 
And pray for them, they'le never prey on thee. 

221. 

Fhus muſt thy Twiggs be Iym'd, thy Netts api 0 
To catch theſe Bird; that ſoare up to the Sunn; 
And when thoſe wiſe Fondations once are lay'd 
“ ('Tis allmoſt ended that is well begunn) 

Then art thou King indeed, then haſt thou wonn 

** Unto thy ſelfe an Ibſolute Eſtate; 

Meanewhile thou liv'ſt but in a Golden Grate. 
„ „ | | 

Thus did this Helliſb Fury caſt the Ball 
Of Diſtontent betwixt mee and my Peeres; 

Whoſe damned Councell, flowing from the Gall, 

Fill'd them with Furyes, me withineedles Feares, 
And ſett us all together by the Eares: 

For ſtraight to Armes they gott avenge this Wrong 


And vow'd his Head ſhould ere for his Tongue. 
223. 
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223. 
I wiſh'd the Trees were turn'd to armed Trouper, | 
And all the Bowghes were Pikes their Hearts to wound: : | 
All other Birds to'th Princely Eagle ſtoopes ; 1 
I The Lyon roares, the Beaſts ſhake at the Sound; 
Why ſhould not I their dareing Pride confound 
That fawcily uſurpe uppon my Right? Al 
But Lyons are not Lyons, wanting Might. ] 1 
| ES, - 
| But they did ite whilſt that the Sree? was hotr, 
And ſtill came on to ſeize upon the Prey, | 
What ſhould we doe? Complain it booted not; 
Coe leavy Men, our Men did difobey ; 
ö dew for a Truce, they would not graunt a Day; ; "1 
| Submit our ſelves, and ſoe ſome Pity crave; 4 
hurt they would not, him they would not ſave. 1 
q : AY 
| That Prince indeed! is to be held molt wiſe 
| Who by his Vertues doth his State ſecure ; 
| But hee's a Foole that meanes to tyranize, 
And doth not ſeeke by Forces to aſſure 
His owne Deſigner, for lett him be moſt ſure, 
| A Prince that's weake, and yet doth Governe ill, 
Is ſubje& to a Thouſand Dangers ſtill. 
= 3 
Nothing remain'd but Hight, and fy we did: 
| Soe filly Dowes before proud Falcons fly; 
| Till one in Scarbrough Caſtle hida, 
My Pierce ſurpriz'd, whome Warwick: Earle Sir Guy 
| Brauchampe, Beheaded, foe my Picrce did dye: 
A Gloomy Night concluded his Faire Morne, 
And Fortunes Minion ended Fortunes Scorne. 
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The Happineſs that attends a Retired and Pn. 
vate Life; TheSpencers ſucceed Gaveſtont 
row Proud and Ambitious, which Occaſim 
the Diſcontent and Diſaffection of the Mobil. 
ty. A Famine and @ Plague in England; , ne 

A Counterfeit Edward which occaſions 4 Di. 
greſſion concerning Prophecy and Magick, 
Reaſons for Kings Commanding their Arm 
in Perſon and Rewarding the Good Service 6 

_ their Miniſters. Mortimer's Familiarity will 
| the Queen deſcrib d. The Barons rebel, th 
King gets the Victory and takes a great may 

of them who were. Bebeaded in ſeveral Pan 
of the Kingdom, 


22 bo” | 
AH! what is Honour but an Exhalation, . 

A Fiery Meteor ſoone extin& and gone, 
A Breath of People and the Tongues relation 
That ſtraight is ended, when the Voice is done; 
A Morning Dewe dry'd up with Midday Sunn, 
A ceaſeing Sweete like Danaes Golden Shower, 
Which both Began and Ended in an Hower. 


2, Ther 
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= 
There breeds a little Beaſt by Nilus Streames, - 
I vhich being Borne when Phecbus fu ſt doth riſe, 
Growes Old when he refleQs his hotteſt Beames, 
[And when at Night to Weſterne Seat he hyes, 
Then Life begins to faile and ſtraight he Dyes; 
Borne, Old, and Dead, and all but in a Day, 
Such Honnour is, ſoe ſoone it weares away. 
3. | 
| How much more Happy is that ſweete Eſtate, 
That neither crecpes too Low nor ſoares too High, 
Which yeilds no matter to Contempt or Hate, 
Which others not Diſzayne nor yett Envy, 
ich neither does nor takes an Injury ; 
ut liveing to it ſelfe in Swret Content, 
WH: neither ſordid nor yett inſolene. 
. V 
He lives indeed, and ſpends bis courſe of Tyme 
n trueſt Pleaſure, that his Life can yield. 


$9 


| He hath ſett Houres to Pray. at Even and Pryme, 
ee walkes abrode into his quiett Feilde 

b ; i 

n And ſtuddy es how his Home- Affaires to wield, 
«88's Sole and Body make one Common wealth, 


His Councell cares to keepe them both in Health. 
| | | 8. | 

He feares noe Poyſcn in his Meats or Drincks, 

e needs noe Guard to watch about his Bedd, 

oe treacher undermines him what he thinks, 

oe Dangerous Projects hammer in his Head; 

e ſitts and ſees how Things are managed, 

And by obſerving what hath earſt bene don, 
elevells oft how Future things will runn. 
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6. 

Tf he would deale with Kings and Mighty Men, RF 
He doth converſe with them in Hiſtory ; Ye 
If he would know the Heavenly Motions, then Fo 
He takes his Globe, he reads 4ſftronomy ; Is 
His Mapps and Cards dce teach Coſmography ; My 


And whilſt in his Selfe-Cell he ſtudying ſtands, Th 
In one ſhort Houre he views both Sea and Lands. All 
„ 


And tyr'd perhapps with the diſcovery, N 

Of Forraine Things, he comes more nearer Home, Del 
He lookes into himſelfe with curious Eye, Th 
That little World that is indeed his owne, In 
He Travailes in, which being truly knowne, Til 
Affords enough for Wonder and Delight, WI 
When he hath Learn d to know himſelſe arig ht. An. 

8. 


The Earle of Cornewel! (Cancer of the Warr) Oh 
Thus being Dead, they laid their Weapons downs, Ib. 
Proteſting all they would not goe ſoe farr, | 
As to be thought Diſloyall to the Crowne; 
But they did ſecke the Realms and my Renowne, 
Which was eclips'd in him whome they had ſlaine 
But England's Sphere would now grow cleare agiin 
4 (8 phein 
Oh noe, Darke Clouds till Sbaddowed Engl 
And bitter Stormes in Gloomy Clouds dependant, 
Unfortunate and Fatall everie Yeare, 
Whilſt happleſs Edward was Chief Lord Aſcendan; 
Malignant Starrs were till on me attendant, 
Though at my Birth Jove ſmil'd with Sweet Aſpe: 
Vert froward Saturne did my Life direct. 


10, 
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== 
For though diſtaſted Gav-fone was dead, 
yett Edward liv'd, and liv'd to further III; 
For ſtill I was by my AﬀeCtions ledd, 
| wil/d not Law, yett had noe Law but ill; 
My Peeres diſgrac'd, my Commons grieved ſtill; 
The Spencers they ſucceeded Gaveſtone, 
| All chang'd for worſe and worſe, Two Ii for One. 
1 ns 
Theiſe Spencers now the Subject of my Songe, 
Deſcended of a Race of good Eſteeme; 
The elder Hugh the Father lived long 
la great Accompt, and happy Daies had ſeene, 
Till his Ambitious Sonne did overweene, 
Whoſe Greatnes caus'd the Father to aſpire, 
And at the laſt did wrack both Sonne and Syer. 
12. 
Oh! what haſt thou to do (Old Man) at Court? 
by Bookes and Beads had better beene for thee, 
Live ſtill retyr'd, and doe not now reſort 
Toſtormy Tempeſt ; Age doth ill agree 
With great Concourſe and vulgar Mutiny ; 
It rather craves Immunity and Reſt, 
And * Eaſe, with Tumults not däſtreſt. 


T3: 1333538 


Can ſcarce endure the ſtirring of a Strawe, 

Who being unweildy muſt be borne about, 
Whoſe Golden Ewer is crackt with many 2 Flaw, 
Who hath noe Grinders left in either Jaw, (tremble, 
Whoſe ſtrong Men bow, whoſe Keepers ſhake and 


Whoſe meager Looks pale Death doth moſt reſemble. 
8 n But 


Whoſe a being rack d and tortur'd with the 
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14. 

But this Ambition is a boiling ill, A 
Honor doth make dead Synders glow againe, To 
What aged one ſoe great but by his Will The 


Would faine grow greater? Age doth ſtill retaine Till 
Two Humours, Hope of Lyfe, Deſire of Gayne: By ( 


And this was that which made old Spencer clyme Anc 
When he had paſt the Autumne of his Tyme. The 
15 
The younger Hugh (the Sonne of this old Man) A 
Was of an active Spritt and able Brayne, WT 
Who with the Barrons at the firſt begann yr 
To ſyde himſelfe, they favouring him againe, Ane 
For Caveſtone made him Lord Chamberlaine, Thi 
That he in Place ſo nere about the King. wb 
Might alwaies ſerve their turne in everie thing, IM $hi 
| „ 
Thinking becauſe he was by them prefer d, 1 
He ſtill would cleave to them in their Deſignes; Wlp 
But, ill-adviſed Men, herein they er d, b 
A ſwelling Sprite hates him by whome he clymes, W. 
As Ivy kills the Tree whereon it twines: Die 
Soe ryſing Men, when they are feared high, Fot 
Spurne at the Meanes that firſt they mounted by. W. 
17. 
Becauſe they thinke ſuch Favours challenge till ; 
An equall correſpondency of Love, It 
Which tyes them to be plyant to their Win; . 
And as the loweſt Spheares by thoſe above | Ar 


Are whirl'd about, ſo they by theiſe muſt move; 4 
In all Attempts ſtill way'd by their Direction, 
And ſoe noe end nor meaſure of SubjeQion. 


19. And 


nd 
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18. 
And uch well mettled Men cannot digeſt 
To be obſequious to another's minde; 
Their worcking Spiritts will not Jett them reſt 
Till thoſe precedent Bonds which did them bind 
By Oppoſition are againe untwin'd ; 
And ſuch an open Rupture doth reſtore = 
Their Libertie, which was ingag'd before. 
19. 
And Greatnes holds it needfull Pollicy 
To ridd his Hands of them that did it raiſe, 


Jy entring into open Enmity, 
And ſoe to cut them off without delayes; 


Theiſe were and are the Courſes of our Daies, 


Who liſt obſerve both old and moderne Times 
| Shall finde I write noe Fabler, though ſome Rymee. 


| Twill not touch Particulers at all, | 
play the Ball but others marke the Chaſe, 


The Spencer doe my wandring Muſe recall, 

Who being nere the King in Chiefeſt Place 

Did heap up much, and that in little ſpace : 

For all things had from them their paſſage then, 

| Who turn d to Gold all Matters and all Men. 

| 21, 

The chiefeſt 'Peeres were underhand kept downe, - 

| The Mynions of the King gott everie Place; 
Though Edward had, yett Spencers rul'd the Crowne; - 
And being both made Earles in higheſt Place, 

They built, they bought, they rais'd, they did deface 
Whome, what they would, ſuch was their powerfull 
And ſaddaine Greatnes growes too ſoon unjuſt. (Luft, 


6.2. 22. Eſpe- 
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22 
Eſpecially if like a Moale it worcks 
Onely in Earth, how greedy's ſuch a Man ? 
How cloſely he in covert ſilence lurcks 
To compaſſe a whole Countrey if he can? 
Still griping all that come within his Spann: 
What Wealth, Wit, Friends, Force can do good or ill Tl 
Shall, muſt be * for to pleaſe his Will. M 
. | Al 
The Prince's wowee doe for Pulley: ſerve | | 
To draw on Men to be at his Commaund, FE 
Even Seates of Judgement ſhall from Juſtice ſwerve M 


If they may bring a little to his Hand; M 
And if ſome Reverend Fathers ſhall withſtand M 
Then weede them out, they will not ſerve the turne, Ar 
Such Men are fit for Martyres, lett them burne. Al 

$40 - vi 

His Agents mult be of another Mould, | 

Sharpe, Zagle-ſighted into Mens Eſtate, | 
Plyant to doe what e're their Maſter would ; TI 
Cloſe, cunning to diſſemble, love or hate; [MT 
Well-ſpoken, powerfull to inſinute; = $i 
Seemingly honeſt, outwardly preciſe, | Ar 
By which they may their cloſe Complotts 8 0 

25, Be. 


Theiſe are like pipes of Lead that doe convey 


Thoſe Practiſes that from their Head doe ſpring, i | 


And ſoe theiſe Seconds come to beare great ſway, 

Are begg d and croocht unto for feare they ſting; 

Theiſe buy and begg, and raiſe and wring 

Farmer, Eſquire, Knight and Baron too, 

And Prince, and all with whome they have to doe. 
| 26, And 


T0. 
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Abs %%. 
And this 104 was the moſt 3 Rock 
| Whereon 1 ſplit, and ſoe at laſt did drowne ; 
This was mine Error, this the Stumbling Block 
At which I fell and caſt my Fortunes downe, 
This loſt my Peoples Hearts, and that my Crowne ; 3 
| My Mynions Rapine and unjuſt Oppreſſion. 
And my too much indulgent Indiſcretion. 
25. . 
My Peeres were malecontent being unceſpetted, 
My Captaines mutined for want of Pay, 
My Court with all Licentiouſneſs infected, 
My People poore, with Taxes par'd away, 
ud apt for Innovation every Day, 
All out of joynt, dejected and diſmay'd, 
| Onely the Spencer's and their Conſorts ſway" d. 5 
| 28. 
I ſould, they bought, 1 waſted, they did thrive, 
They had abundance, [ was indigent, 


Which made them grow bold, tart and inſolent, 
And thereby caus'd a common Diſcontent; 

Of all whoſe Crymes I did incurr the Blame, 

| mw wy, Heate gave Life unto the ſame. - 
5 29. 

„ i Princes, attend (for I do freaks i in Zeale) 

y, is not enough that you your ſelves are juſt, 

8; but you muſt looke into the comon- weale, 

And ſee that thoſe whom you doe putt in Truſt 
Doe governe by the Law, not by their Luſt: 

For he indeed the Wrong doth perpetrate, 
That t may redreſſe, yett doth it tolerate. 


08. 
And 


| They ſuck the Honey, myne they ranſack'd Hyve, 


8 „ 30. And 
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And we vi you make their Wickednes your owne, 


Ny ſuffcing them to ſinn without controule, 


But lett no Widdowes Teares bedew your Troane, 
Nor Poor Mens Sit hes ſent from a grieved Soule, 


Nor Orphans Prayers which Heaven doth ſtill inroule 


Nor common Curſes 6aus'd by publique Grievance, 
Draw Judgments down on you for theirMiſcheivance 
5 
Kings muſt uſe ſome, and may chaſo of the bel. 


But lett them ſtill remember what Men are, 


Lett not all Lawes be lockt up in one Breſt, 
' Lett not one onely Cenſure make or mar; 
For Men have Paſſions which oft ſtrayne them far; 


The moſt ſee leaſt, few beſt, but none ſees all; 


Who hath not, doth, who doth not, yet may fall 
I do not barke againſt Authority, 


My Heart did never lodge unreverent Thought, 


Heaven knowes how I adore juſt Soveraignty, 
How oft my Soule with up-heiv'd Hand hath ſoughy 
Unto that God whoſe pretious Bloud was bought, 
For our Right Vertuous King, this peaceful State, 
And all thoſe Powers he doth ſubordinate. 
33. i 

Oh if one Beame of thy reſplendent Licht, 
Moſt faire all-gladding Sun, chance to difcend 
Upon theſe ſhort Abridgements which I write, 
Lett no conceit thy ſacred ſelfe offend, 
For they were chiefely moulded to this End, 
To ſhew how much our ſelves obliged ſtand 


For theiſe ou To that] now w doe bleſſe our Land 
3+ Whid 


— — 
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34. 
Which by Collection of thoſe wretched Daies, . 
Appeare more full of Comfort and.Content, 
But I goe on: Muſe keepe the beaten waies, 
Whilſt Spencers rul'd with Common Diſcontent; 55 
Even God himſelfe inflicted Punifhment-. 
| Upon the Prince, the People and the Land, 
Who felt the Waight of his afflicking Hand. 


30 
T he Prince himſelf was full of diffidence, 


And thought to ſtrengthen partiality, 
The Lords not brooking Spencers infolence; 
| Did League themſelves with ſtcong Formality; 
fue Beſt were Guilty of Neutrality, 15 
The vulgar Sort was tyded up and downe- 
| As Fortune liſt to Favour or to Frowne, 
MY: "0 
T he Zarth her ſelſe, as ſorrowing for our Sinns, 
Or weary of her fowle Miſgoverment, = 
Grew out of Heart, and Barren ſtraight becomes, 
Not yeilding Man ſufficient to be ſpent, 
But ſeem'd to dropp away with languifhment ; 3 
doe may wee ſee how God unfryRifyes, 
A Fruitfull Land for Mens 1 impietyes. 
37. 
The lowring Heavens did ſeem to raine downe Tears 
As if they wept to waſhe the ſinful Earth ; 
lufections, Foggs and gloomy Clouds appeares, | 
Which choake the groath of things in their ficſtBirth, 
Heaven, Earth and all conſpir'd to make a Dearth, 
Oh ſee when God takes Armes againſt a Land 


He can inrowle all Creatures in his Band. 


and. 
hic 38. Great, 
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| 1 
=: Great was the Want of that unhappy Tyme, 
The Earth not yielding her accuſtom'd Store; 
And that which was, whilſt greedy Men purloyne 
And hoard it up they make the Famyne more, 
Grinding thereby the Faces of the Poore ; 
As if God's heavy Hand were too too light, 
Unleſs even Man ſhould ſtudy Man's deſpight. 
| 39- 
Such Men are Traitor unto Nature's Law, 
And doe conſpire againſt the Commen Good, 
They wring the Bread out of the poore Mens Jaw, 
Whoſe weary Soule doth ſtarve for want of Food: 
But without doubt Ged will require their Bloud, 
TheirGuiltleſs Bloud which from the Earth ſhall crye 
And begg Revenge of him that is Moſt — 
8 480. 

If that one Sparke of Grace in them did dwell, 1 
Did they reſpett Humane Society, 3 N 
Had th'any Hope of Heaven or Feare of Kell N 

0 
D 


Or any little Sence of Piety, 2 
Did they in Heart conceave a Deity, | 
And that moſt Juſt, moft Wiſe, moſt Pawerfull too, F. 
They would forbeare what God forbidds to doe. f 


41. | . 
| | But neither Feare of God nor Love of Mw, MT 
| Nor juſt Compaſſion of a Publique Il 4 
Can worcke upon their Brawney Hearts, and then | Yr 
Coercive Meanes muſt force a ſtubborne Will, Ma 
Els they le be hard'ned in their Malice ſtill; if 
For oftentimes wee ſee where Nature failes, _—_ 


Law W N and indeed prevailes, 


42. Tb 
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42. 
The anzient Romane State in its chiefe Pride, 
When it was govern'd with much ſound Ad Nee, 
Had Leges Frumentaria's to provide 
That Graine ſhould not grow to too high a Price: 
Our Times ſuch Lawes, our Lawes need ſuch Adviſe, 
dinee Men are growne ſoe monſtrous in their Kind, 
We muſt like Monſters them incloſe and bind. 


| 43- | 3 
Mlethinks this Sinn hath in't ſome taſt of Bloud, 
And what if Drace's La wes did match this Sinn, | 

| Which is not onely oppoſite to Good, 

| As all Offences whatſoever bene, 

| But doth alſoe infringe the common Kinn 
Wherewith one Soule is linckt unto another, 
| As ſeveral Sonos deſcended of one Mother. 


44. 


In which we neither can endure the Soare 
| Nor yet the Salve, the Cauſes why we greive 


| Once Pharos Kyne which were but leane and poore 
| Devour'd the Fatt, thoſe Times are altered cleane, 
| For now (we ſee) the Fatt devours the Leane. 
| 45 
| But whilſt impatient Hunger did conſtraine 
| The vulgar ſort to eat unhealthy Food, 
A great Mortality began to raigne, 
Spilling too much (but moſt Plebeia n) Blood, 
And after Dearth came Death with angry Mood: 
Loe, wretched Man, how Woes come ill in 0e 
And after one ſucceeds a ſecond Croſſe, 
46. When 


But (Oh) what Times are theiſe wherein we tive! 


| Nor yett the Meanes which ſhould our State reſtore, 


— — — -— 
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l 
46. . 
When God ſeverely ſcourgeth any Land, A 
ö He ſeconds Plagues to Plagues and Mees to Move,, " 


He taketh his Three Stringed Whip in Hand, 
Of Dearth, of Death, of Home or Forraine Foes, 
And from theſe Three all Deſolation growes. 
What true Content, what Reſt ro Man remaines, 


When II. 10 Ounces, Good ſcarce comes by Graine: ? 

47- 
f And to _— the Current af my Oy c 
; A ſlaviſhe Groome Cohn Prydrar Was his Name, Mi 


Borne in the Weſt at Exeter) did dare 
To brute abrode that he from Long Shanks came, 


h \t{ 
| And Ja Changeling (but ſuppos'd the ſame) * 
8 That he in truth was law full Edward's Sonne, Fh 
1 And by a Nurſe this Treachery Was dune. | Dit 
| 48. 

q But afterwards of this Vatroth coaridid: 5 T 
| He did canfeſſe that he was mov'd-to that W 
1 Buy thoſe Fowle Arts that God hath interdiQed, he 
A And by s Spritt in likeneſs of a Carr, 1 
4 Who did aſſure him by his damned Platt 0 t 
| He ſhould unto the Soveraignty attaine ; | he 
| But Hanging did indeed prevent his Raigne. F 
il re - "oa 

X Here give me leave a little while to dwell 4 
it Upon the Nature of this Accident, nd 
| Firſt I obſerve the Devil cannot foretell a 
Before things come what will be their Event, 1 


If that they be properly contingent ; - 

That is, that may be and not be as well, 

And ſuch no Devil nor Spirit can foretell. 
| 50. All | 
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T 
All future things that have or may be be told, 
Are in themſelves or by their Cauſes known, 
Things in themſelves God onely can unfold : 
nd yett ſometimes he doth impart his owne 
And proper Knowledge of ſuch things to come, 
nto ſuch Agents as he liſt inſpire, 
wich ſome ſmall Sparks of bis moſt heavenly fire. 
Bs 
| Such were the Holy Prephetts in their daies, 
ho onely by the infuſion of his Grace, 
retold ſtrainge things, ſuch likewiſe did he raiſe, | 
t ſeveral times even from the Gentiles Race, 
nd in that Ranct ſome doe the Hi place. 
\hoe by the glymmering of his Glorious Light, 
Df things to come did oft Divine aright. 
. 
Theiſe things that by their Cauſes are conceiy a, 
doe either follow of Neceſſity, 


herefore in them even Men are not deceay a, 
): grounded els on Probability), 
t they doe hitt by mere Contingeneß; 

he firſt the D:vi/ls moſt certainly conceive, 
eat the Second, in the Loft deceave. 
© IF Bs | 

And yett becauſe of long Experience, 

Ind by their wondrous Krowledge in all Arta, 

d fince noe Earthly ſubſtance dims their ſenſe 
dby their ſpeedy motion, which imparts 
preſent X»vw/cage from tlie fartheſt Parts; 

unt they fully comprehend thoſe things | 
ich unto uy great Admmiration brings. 5 


71 


54. But 
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In ſuch a ſort as Double Sence will beare 


Which ee and by Hammon told. 


But L ofſerve what comes to ſuch Mens ſhares, 


Which both the auntient Aunalls doe record, 
And moderne Storyes of our Tymes afford. 


And ſome the Earth did ſwallow up alive, : 
As Amphiraus when that he did paſſe 


Of Breath, and ſee Pope Benedict did thrive, 


How Symon Magus flying 1 in the ayre, 


Fell downe and broke his Bones at Perer's Prayer, 


54. 
But when the :hings are ſoe in truth conceal'd 
That neither Cauſes nor th Effects appeare, 
Then thoſe Occurrents are by them reveal'd, 


Alwaies Ambiguous, Cloudy, never Cleare ; 
And ſuch were thoſe ſame Oracles of old, 


55. 
1 will be noe Retailer of ſuch Wares, 


For they are Cheape and Common unto all, 


I Note the Bearfull Judgement. that doe fall 
Upon ſuch Artiſis as doe uſe to call: 


38. 
Some Burnt with Fyre, as Zoroaſtres v was, 


To Thebes, ſome their owne Spritts did deprive 


The Ninth of that ame Name, whoſe Vitall Line 
The Devill himſelfe by ſtrangling did untwine. 
3 1 2 
Nicephorus and ſoe Abdias tells 


By Magick Charmes, and by Inchanting Spells, 


And ſoe he dy'de in Horror and Diſpire. c 

Ob Ged! how farc thy Hand is ſtretched out, 

To poure downe Vengance to this Damned Rout 
58, bi 
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„„ 
But to revert from whence I did digreſſe, 
Beſides this common Influence of T1], 
Thoſe Warrs I undertooke God did not Bleſſe, 
ut ever more they were Succe ſles ſtill, 
gecauſe I fail'd both in Advice and Skill, | } 
and being manag d without due Reſpect, j 
How could their Ends but ſort to ſuch effect. a 
| Moſt true it is, 2 power of Fearful Harts, | 
That by a Princely Lyon is but ledd, 
Shall in the Field exployte more Glorious parts 
hen armed Lyons with a Hart cheir Head, | | 
or Warrs doe thrive as they are managed, | 
Ind in the ſtreame of Action ſound Advice 
hevailes as much as doth bold Enterprice. 
60. 
A Shipp well Man'd, well vic led, Tackled well, 
ithout a Skilifull pilot ſteere the ſame, 
ih in that Hatry World in Danger dwell, 
poke what the Pilott is to that Huge Frame, 
Armed Troopes the Captaine is the ſame; 
; [ho wanting either Courage or Foreſi izht, 
* bn: himſelfe and all his Army quite. 
61. 
and hence as 1 conceive it doth proceed 
at excellent Commanders are moſt rare, 
wſe they mult be very) Wiſe indeed 
ta e the Jeaſt Advantages that are, 
d very Valiant in attempt to dare; 
Oh)! how ſeldome meete in one theiſe twaine, 
Jon's Heart | joyn'd with a Foxe's Braine. 
H 


N out, 


62. Troy 
8, bi | 
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; 62, 

Troy only ſtoryes forth one factors Fame, 
One Alexander name of Great did meritt, 
One Hannybal! from Carthage onely came, 

And but one Pirrhus Epire did inheritt; 

Soe ſparing are the Heavens of ſuch a Spirit, 

That noe one Chmat hath produced many, 
And many one hath ſcarce bene bleſt with any. 

| 63. 

The Theban State noe Greatnes did attaine 
Bur onely in Epaminondas Tyme, 

Who being Dead, it did grow weake againe, 
He was the Sunn that Ii glitned all that Clime, 
His Serting was their Fall, his Riſe cheir Prime; 
Before inglorious, after of noe Name, 
Such powerfull Vertue from their Chieft aine came 
: N 
Therefore lett Princes labour to attaine 
The art of Warr by all the means they can, 
Becauſe it doth inable him to Raigne, | 
And makes him greater than a private man 
That often hath the Supreame T'ytle wonn 
Of ſole Commander, which who doth poſſeſſe, 
Is ſcarce a Prince, and yett but little leſſe. 
| 65. 

To have ſuch Troops of Soldiers at Commaunl 
To have ſuch ſtore of Wealth which Men affed, 
To have ſuch potent meanes by Sea or Land, 
To execute what e're they would effect, 

Io be obſerv'd with Duty and Reſpect 
By forraine Stat: and home dependency, 
Are Shaddowes at the leaſt of Sovereignty 


60, 
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And he that oft hath taſted that Delight 
Wherewith ſuch powerful Greatnes doth bewiteh, 
Methinks can hardly humble ſoe his Sprite 
As not to think-himſelf-above the pitch 
Of common Men; more eager is the Itch 
To mount the topp of one that's up halfe way, 


[Then his that ſtill at loweſt Step doth ſtay. 


67. 

Therefore in truth I doe not jumpe with thoſe | 
Who thinke the Prince for conduct of the Field, 
Should both himſelfe and Commonwealth repoſe 
Upon ſome Chieftaine, whilſt himſelfe doth wield 
The Home Affaires, which more Aſſurance yield; 
I ſhew I grant, but weighing everie thing, 

Such ſeeming Safeties certaine Dainger bring. 

For if Ambition ſeize upon the Soul, 

As' tis a Paſſion apt to entertaine, 
And once poſieſt noe juſt Reſpetts controule, 
I would adviſe the Prince that then doth raigne 
To doubt the Event; tis worier to complaine 
Then to be complain'd of, oh doth not knowe 
How many Kings have bene uncrowned ſce. 

ns Fagan 

This was the Rock that wrackt great Meron's Lyne, 
And brought the Crowne of France to Martell s Race, 
For Childrick was forced to reſigne 
Jo Pepin, Martil's Son, his Kingly Place; 

And ſoe likewiſe Hugh Chappett did diſplace 

The Lyne of Pepin, and advanc't his owne, 

Becauſe in Warr his Worth was greater knowne. 


35 70. A 
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TT 75. | ( 
1 A Sul ject may in Shape his Prince excell, 

| A Subject may more then his Soveraigne know, 
Either in Arts, or in Diſcourſing well, * 
He may be ſtronger to unhorſe his Foe, l 
And yett noe Danger to the Scepter foe : | 1 
But if in Armes the Subject growes too great, 0 
The Prince may chaunce to ſit beſides his Seate. 
| | 71. | 

Therefore the Prince whole Forces and whoſe 4m; 

By other then himſelfe commaunded bin, 
Muſt, for preveation of ambitious Harmes, T 
Have many Capraizes to imploy therein 's 
Soe ſhall no one be able for to winn 5 
o ſtrong a Party but another may P 
Serve for a Helpe to be croſt in his way. | T 
And is there then no Cement for to joyne 
The Prince and powerfull: Peere ſo cloſe, ſo faſt, $ 
As thou ſhalt not ſuſpect, nor others clyme ? 7 
Or is the State of things ſoe ſtrangely plac't, 
That Men cannot be good with Greatnes grac't? * 
Muſt Princes feare the Nobleft Vertues ſtill, 4 
Oc muſt a Subje# uſe ſuch Vertues ill? 


73. 

Oh noe ! ſuch Minds the Gloſſe of Vert ue beares, 
But noe eſſentiall parts of her partake ; | 
A Kingly Nature can$, nouriſhe Feares, 

And Vertuous Soules love Good for Goodaes ſake, 
And onely that their Actions ayme to make; 
Where ſuch as borrow Vertues for a Tyme © 
Are dangerous — and very apt to o clyme. 


74. Elpe 
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74. 
Eſpecially if their Deſignements bend 
| To Compaſſe that which we Dependance call, 
If all their Actions levell at that end 
To endeare themſelves unto the General; 
Oh they are eaſy drawne to throw att all, 
When they have gott the Dice into their hand 
By haveing often ConduF.and Command. 
> 
The Antidote for Princes to preſerve 
Their States ungangred from ſuch poyſnous Plotts; 
15 onely Juſtice, which who doth obferve - 
In all D-fignes, to Men of all Eſtates ; 
And is not ſway'd with Feares, Loves, Hopes, Or Haters | 
Or any Paſſion, but goes evenly on, v 
| That, Prince is wiſe that ſoe ſecures his Throne.” 
6. 
Lett all the Pollitiquesthat breath this How: 
Rack their Conceit until they breake their Braine, 
They never ſhall inventa better way, 


nt 


Whereby a Prince may. with aſſurance raigne, 
Then to be truly Juſt and to retaine 
An even Proportion Arithmeticall, 
Which giveth Equal! Juſtice unto all. 
. 

This is the Mother bath of Love and Feare, 
This doth ingender Duty and Hef ire, 
This doth the Prince from all Suſpicion cleare, 


decauſe it doth cutt off the meanes t aſpire, . 
his diſtributs to all deſerved hire; 15 


hereby the Subject haveing his juſt dae, 
demaines Content ed and Contented true, 


i: 78 And 
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78. 

And you great Starr: whoſe powerfull Influence 
May worck ſoe much, be not irregular, 
Move fairely in your Orb without offence, 

Be Nobles truly and not titalar; 
But ſaft my Muſe, how apt art thou to err, 
From thy firſt Path? returne and make ir Plaine, 
That Armes are lafe ſt. for a Soveraigne,) 
. 

Not onely te to prevent aſpiring harmes 

Would I have Kings Commanders of their owne, 
But chiefly would I have them practize Armes. 
That their brave Spritts. may be the better ſnowne 
And have more vent, to make their Ver tues know 
Eor Greatnes doth much in Oppinion reſt, 
And that's maintain d. by being in Action beſt, | 

G0, 

Befilles tis -ertaine all Men wiſh to ſerve,. 
Rather in Princes Eye, then by the Eare, 
Nothing inflames the Soule more to deſerve, 
More quickens Honor, more abandons Fare, 
Then when the-Prince in preſence doth appeare. 
To check the Coward, and with praiſe and meritt 
To grace the Actions of the Gallant 5pirite. 

81. 

This of-all Cauſes that I can conceive. 

Made Allexander Monarch of the Eaft, 
It is,a mighty Motive not. to leave 
Their Spucraigne Prince in Danger or Diftieſſe; 


Ill thrive they here on Earth, in Heaven unbleſt, 
That think not ſoe, and grant, Oh deareſt Lord 


5 That Men and Angells to my Prayers accord. b 
82. 


Canto 1 


„ 
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| 2. . 
| Wiſe was that State and very well advisd, 
Whoſe Forces being often putt to Flight, 
cril finding bad Succeſſe, at laſt devis'd 
ro bring the Infant Prince into the Fight, 


Eren in his Cradle, that his very ſight (troe, 
Might give them greater Edge, which prov'd moſt. 
For they did Fight, and Fighting did ſubdue. 
83. 
Beſides thoſe under Offer, that ate 
Imploi'd according to each ſeverall place, 
Will with more Faith and more Reſpective Care 
Intend their Charge be fore their Princes Face, 
Soe to avoid both Danger and Diſgrace; 
And the Common Soldier ſerveth beſt, 
When bee 5 Reſpected moſt and Fleeced leaſt, 
ES 
And though I know Examples doe not prove, 
Yett is the State of things not ſoe confounded”. | 
But that thoſe ſelfe-ſame Motives ſtill may move, 7 
On which their Reſolutions then were Grounded; | 
Therefore ſince Norman William firſt was Crowned; 7 
Who liſt ſurvey our Kings cannot but yield 
Their States thriv'd beſt who moſt did kee pe the Field. 
| {Oey 
Yett if the Prince by Age diſabled bee, 
Or otherwife by any like defect, | 
Or if the Sex with Armes doe not agree, | | 
Then Jett them make fitt choiſe with much Reſp&; 
Of Men of greateſt Virtue to dire . 
eir Mart iall Forces, and the more they traine 
ja luch Deſignes, the ſafer is their Raigne. 
= is Becauſe 
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|. 86. 
Becauſe that Prince with more iſieines lives, 
That doth rely on many then on one, 
For nothing ſooner apt Occaſion gives 
To ſwelling Spiritts for to worck uppon, 
Then if they often have Command alone ; 
Eſpecially if Men doe hold them ſuch, 
As without them the State cannot doe much. 
J. 
Beſides it cauſeth Envy on all Parts, 
Many malignant Humours will be bred, 
If that the Prince all powerfullnes imparts 
Solely to one, which eavenly quartered; 
F | Setts many Spiritts on worck, and all are Fed, 
| At leaſt with Hopes, which ells perhaps might fall 
1 To PO if one hand ingroſſed all. 
\F 88.— 
| Nor ds I have the Prince to nouriſh Feare; 
1 Or gealouſies of ſuch as well deſerve, 
| | But lett them make and keepe great Spirits theirs, 
'! | And lett their Favours and their Bounties ſerve 
| As Chaines to bind them that they doe not ſwerve 
From Loyall Duty, ſtronger is that ty, 


— 


F Then Cruel! Practiſe or fowle Cruelty. 
j And ſince they muſt have Agents of their will 
itt For execution of their Enterpriſes, 


Or be themſelves ingag'd in Action ſtill, 


7 [ Lett not ungrounded Feares, and falſe Surmiſes 

1 | Unapt their Meanes and croſſe their owne Deviſes 
| Por who ſuſpet&ts when noe Cauſe doth appeare, 

1 Doth give a Cauſe to that which he doth Feare. | 

1 90-4 


all 
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Soe Commodus and Baſſianus ſoe 
Two Princes of a moſt diſtruſtfull Braine) 
hid *p;m the Thred of their owne Overthrow 
Wy Diffdence which they did entertaine 

And were the meanes that they themſelves were ſlayne. 
their moſt deare Pri vadoes: their Falſe feare 
_ nnn that before were Cleare. 
| 9 Is 

Whereas che Man that may in Peace poſſeſſe 
The happy Bleſſinge of a private State, 

ett proſtitutes himſelf to Wretchednes, 

ocare of Mind, to Bodies Toyle, to Hate 

f Envy, to the violence of State, 

o tatchey Times, to Daingers imminent, . 

f Vertue finds noe Grace but Diſcontent. 

| Therefore lett Princes weigh their Servant meritts; 
nd grace them moſt that have deſerved beſt, |. ' 
oe ſhall Reſpected Vertue raiſe new Spiritts, 
Ind everie Noble Heart and Gentle Bre& 
Vill Boyle with Zeale which will not lett them Reſt 
[il] they have rob' d: of Bloud e ach ſeverall Vein, 
fo doe due Service to their Soweraine. 

93. 

jut if the Prince too much diftruftfull bee, 

id, Sower and of a Melancholy Minde, 

ard of Acceſſe, Cloſe Handed, not hing Free, 

0 beſt Deſerwers ever moſt unłinde; 


iſs ett ſuch an one aſſure himſelfe to finde 


9. 8 


ſe Hearts and Fecble Hands, and Retaine Hate, 


any Danger threatens his Eftare. 
94. Be ſide: 


Is 
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94 

- Beſides the foule deficeing of his Glory, 

And the remembrance of his liveing Shame, of 

Which will Recorded be in every $:ory, | Fo 
And every Annall will report the ſame, A 

And Taxe with hatefull Tyranny. his Name; MW 
And why fhould Kings be ſos ill Governed 80 
| That their Blact Deeds ſhould Live when they are Wl bh 
1 ; 95» 
| A Thouſand Yeares and;more are gone and. 510 | 
| | Since that Juſtinian did the Empire ſway, | V 

And yett his foule Diſhonour ſtill: doth laſt, [ 

And will doe ſtill whilſt there is Night and Day; a 
Becauſe he did Unworthily Repay 4 
The Service of Brave Belliſarius, : 

To whom he-was unjuſtly rare V 

96; 

Whatthough he did pluck forth choſe Eyes ofthn 
The Chearefilt Lampes that Lightened thoſe Darke Dat 
Yett thy great Arts, maugre his Malice, ſhine 

As Bright and Glorious as the Sunney Rayes, 

And Time both Sees and Speakes thy laſting Praiſe; 
What though he made thee Bege from Dore to Dor 
Thou ſhalt be Rich in Honour, He but Poore. 

"n Beſides, God doth Ingratitude deteſt, 

. f But loves kind Offices from Man to Man, 

Fi | For Sweetnes, Goodnes, Private States are Bleſt, 
And much more Kings, becauſe indeed they can 

Doe much more good; they Meaſure not by Span, ill 

ne But by the Els, and as their Meanes are more, | 

1 Wich abler Wings ſoe muſt they higher ſoare, | 


98.1 
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98. | | 
And, Oh Deare God! the Fountaine of all Good, 
How much obliged are theiſe Times to thee © 
For our moſt Bleſſed Prince of Greateſt Bloud, 
And yett of greater Vertut? happy wee, 
Yea Ten Times happy that have liv'd to ſee 
doe many rare Perfections joyn d in One, 
And that ſame One to ſitt uppon this Throane. 
| BE - 
I doe not purpoſe to Perfume my Rymes 
With the Falſe Breath of Servile Hattery, 
Irather am too Bold with theiſe our Tymes, 
But I appeale to God's all ſeeinge Eye, 
To which our cloſeſt drifts moſt open ye, 
How my true Penn, writes from my feelinge Heart, 
When I (s reat King) but ſhaddow what thou art. 
| 09. 
And Oh how Bl: how deare the Heavens doe love 
Da That Common Wealth where Vertuous Princes ſway ? 
Oh ſweete Experience! now by thee wee prove 
Wee Taft, wee Touch that kleſſinge everie Day; 
And grant (all-guidinge God) that live he may, 
Don Long in Himſelfe, and ſoe longe in his Race, | 
Till there be neither Space for Tyme nor Place. 
| | 101. 
But wheather hath my Zeale, my Soule's Deſire, 
With fervent Paſſion ledd my Pen aftray ! 
en, Lo my firſt Subject now IT will retire, 
And bring my Muſe into the beaten'way, 
And Sing of thy Diſaſter and Decay. 
O Farall Edward!) whoſe ill Govern'd' Crowne 
Both Ruin' derkerr, and hy ſelfe caſt downe.! 
102, But 
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| 102. 

But yett of all the multiplicity 
Of ſeverall Ills that make unhappy Life, 
There was noe greater Iufelicity | 
Then was the Fa!ſbood of his Faulty Wife ; 
That Boſome Wound, that Deadly poyſon'd Knife 
That Stabbs the Soule and never finds Reliefe, 
Bur kills with outward Shame or inward Gricfe, 

103. | 

Oh what a Chaos of confuſed ill 
Is in the Compaſſe of this Sinn contain'd? 
Firſt Violation of God's ſacred Will, 
Next Parents, Brother;, Coſins are defam'd, 
The Common Wealth by Baſtardy is ſtayn'd, 
Tnberitances wrongfully poſleſt, 5 
The Husband ſcorn d, Wife loat j d, and Babes unbiq. 

n 
That feſtering Sore growes to a Dunger Head 
| Now Mortimer begins to play his Prize, 
A braver Spiritt never nature bredd 
Of goodly Preſence to attract the Eyes, 
Of $weete Diſcourſe wherein great Influence lyes, 
Of high Reſolve, and of a Noble Heart, 
Noe want of Nat ure, and noe ayde of Art. 
105. 

This was the Paris that my Hellen won, 
And this Premoet heus ſtole my Heavenly Fire, 
This was the Eagle ayringe in the Sum, 
Hee S more then Man, that can reſtraine Deſire, 
Eſpecially being wag'd with ſuch an Hire; 
A Queene, and Young, and Faire, Hee's Halfe a Jon, 
Whome Honour, Noth, and Bewty cannot move. 
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106. 


And though there be no juſt excuſe for ginn, 
Yett (7/abell) this will I ſay for thee, 


Tis hardly kept, what many ſeeke to winn, 
The fineſt Cloth will ſooneſt ſtaine we ſee, 
Perhapps thou had'ſt thy Preſedent from mee; 
Twas like for like, though Wrong in thee it were, 
Yett was it Right and Juſt for me to beare. 
0. 

Beſides he did imploy all potent meanes, 
To undermine the Bull worke of her Breffl, 
\nd (Oh)! that Sex too much by Nature leanes 
Iſo change of Loves ; what neede it be oppreſt 

ith Powerfull Art but Men will doe their beſt 5 | 
o ſcale the Fore untill the ſame be wonn, 
t is undone deſred, donn. 

108. 1 | 

And afcer many fweete enticeing baites, 
hen he had ſomething div'd into her * 
e then fitt oppertunity awaites, | 
ſo 48 the laſt and beſt of all his Part, 
here in he was to ſhew his Maſter Art. 
Which haveing gott, thus he begins the Field, 

o Conquer her ane of herſelfe did Yield. 
log. 
| pair Queene (quoth he) may 1 behold the Bewty? 
hy not (quot h ſhe) the Sunn is ſeen of all. 
nd ſhall I ſpeake reſpeFing ſtill my Dur? 
hy not (quoth ſbe) ove heares the Captives thrall. 
hall not diſdaine on my endeavours fall? 

are not (querh ſhe) great minds take all in worth; 
_ not Pearle ſends Spar ks of Fire forth. 
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Add Fancy to Affection (Gratious Queen) 


Then ſpare not that which being ſpar d is loft. 


Dainger may grow : It will indeare Delight, 


Why being Eclips'\4 thou knowſt-it oft doth ſoe, 
| Lett Mater burne, I, now Thou hitſt it right, 
Even from our Bat bes ſuch Boyling Waters flow; 
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£1 

Then, Beauteous Queene, my Words ſhall went my in, 

I love: How ſweete were that ſame ſound from thee) 

For once (qu0:h ſhe) I grant to be thine Eche, 
I love : It is noe perfect point (quorh hee) 

The Sentence wants except your Grace add: mee. 

You ſaid not ſoe, I made but repetition, 

The Greateſt Sum: (Fair Queene) neede noe Additin 

111. 

Why then (qzoth ſbe) what is't that I ſhould add! 


Lett not deſire in F awney Weeds be Clada, 
Noe Suite becomes ſwecte Love ſoe well as Greene, 
Add Love to Love, Love will more Lovely ſeeme ; 
Beleeve me (Faire) Stolne Fruit contenteth moſs, 


| 112. 

My Mortimer (quoth ſpe) thou knowſt I may not. 
Maddam (quot h hee) T know you may but will not. 
What if I will? why then Sweete Queene delay nit; 
Edward will know: why fay he ſhould, it skills not 
pime will defame, fame may well Hurt but Kills not; 


As darkeft Grounds make White to ſceme more Bright, 
"43. 
Thou wilt be Falſe : then Sunn looſe thou thy Lg 


Be Conſtant Moone when I Unconflant grow; 
That firteth juſt, the changeing, your untrue, 
Nay you the Moone ; 5 and I the Man in you. 

114] 'l 
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ple cry; doe Maddam, ſhedd ſome Teares for Joy, 
Jou wrong mee much; yet wrong'd you will not tell, 
I pray thee leave: tis but an [ale Toy, 
'Tis true: and Tvyes pleaſe the Ladies well, 
| cannot Read: noe, Woemen muſt but Spell; 
| Men put togeather, that's my Part to play, 
le Fight, T'le Kifſe, and ſoe begins the ray: 
| 115. Fe 
tou Will : nay then I muſt becauſe mou Will, 
| Woemen ( Poore Soules) are Weake and dare not Fight | 
| Whoever Riſes wee goe Downward ſtill, 

And yet: fond Men will ſay that wee are Light; 
Well it's our Fortunes and the Deſtiny: (pight : 

I am Content becauſe I cannot Chooſe, 

Tis beft r0 take what boots not to refuſ?. 

Wh 116, | 


f Thus Mortimer my Golden Fleece did Shoals 
— I tax not France our Matches made with thee, 
6 Yett have they not prov'd good for either Weale, 
0" Who well obſerves our H:ſtory ſhall ſee 
ati The ſame confirm'd which is affirm'd by mee; 
Our H:nry, Edward, Richard, Seconds all, 
bt. WW Sde matcht and found their Matches full of Gall. 
| 's 
Light And "tis a matter worthy obſery ation, 
| Our Matches with the Dutch have bene more bleſt 


Then any ells of whatſoever Nation, 
| Wheather it be a Sympathiſing Breſt 
Which glewes us cloſeſt and unirs us beſt ; 
Oc wheather els ſome ſpecial Work of Fate 
1 k1ow not but they have bene Fortunate. 


I 2 118, And 
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118. 

And graunt (Oh God) that ſtill they may be ſoe, 
Still powr thy beſt of Bleſſings upon them, 
Heaven, Earth, and Hell conſpire thy overthrow, 
That to my Prayers doe not ſay Amen. 

And with that wiſhe goe to thy Loomes againe 

(Unwearied Muſe) till thou haſt woven at Will, 

The en Story of Poore Edward's III. 
„ 

Tis not the Hre whereby wee live and breath, 
Tis not the Earth the Mother of us all, 


Nor Stars alone, nor is it Hell beneath, f cal 


Nor theiſe ſame Spritt which Men their Guardian; 


Nor Chance, which ſeems to ſway things caſuall; 
We are the ſole Efficients of our Evils, 


We to our 7. etuey are either God, or Deville, 


120. 
But I was ſtill the later of the Twaine, 


My ſelfe wrought wrack beares Wittnes of the ſame, 


And you, great Lords, that liv'd whilſt I did Raigne, 


And were conſumed with the furious Flame 


Of my incaged Wrath, I will not blame; 
| Your Wayward Pride, nor yett my Wives untrue? 
My Sed was Sin, my Cropp was Shame and Ruth. 


121. 
And when did ever that accurſed Field 4 
Beare other Harveſt then ſuch thriftles Weed ? 
Can poyſoned Fount aines wholeſ ome Waters yield ? 
Or doe not Wormes out of Corruption breed? 
Miſchiefe the Damme, pregnant with ſinfull Seed, 


Brings forth her Daughter (Miſery) at laſt, 
| And they are alwaies Glew'd together Faſt. 


122. The 


W Canto 2. K. EDWARD II. 89 
122. 

There can be noe Divorce betwixt thoſe Twain, 
They mixe, or rather they Incorporate, I 
Lyke to the Poles of Heaven it doth remayne, | 

| Conſtant and Fxt, Sinn is unfortunate, | 

| Still drawing Judgments downe upon each State, 

| Which ſometimes are defer'd, not followinge ſtraights”: 
| But what Tyme loſeth, is repay'd With Weight. 

127 

How many Fouſes have bene rais'd by gin 

And foriſpt Faire for one or two diſcents, 

But fill the Third unproſperous hath bene, 

\nd God h#th croſt them with ſome ſtrange Event, 
Whereof theſe Tymes yield many Preſedents: 

hut ſtay, my Muſe, if thou wilt ſhun Once, 

Thou muſt not meddle with the preſent Tence. - 

| 124. | 
Speake of the Spencers mighty in their hatch, Tha 
ett Edward be the Subjc& of thy Pen, 

Who did hisM:nions to ſuch Grearnes raiſe, 

That the whole State by them was manag'd then, 
Men with Counters ſoe doe Kings with Men; 
ometimes they ftand for Halfe Pence, and anon, Z 


Nhat was but ſoe, becomes a Million. 
| 125. 
„ But when my Peeres did fee how I was bent 
0 make Baſe wax:n Wings to mount the Sky, 
Vhilſt their faire Plumes were plucks with vile Contempe 
| Ind they oppreſt with Scorne and Injury; 
7 


Jo late left Armes they gott them by and by; 
hy moved Warr the Spencers to remove, 
ut armed Them, and I was Arm'd by Love. 


They | "—* 23 126 Ther 


| 126, 
1 They leavy'd Men, I likewiſe Men did leavy, 
Both raiſed all the Forces wee could make, 
A Tyrant's Hand (they ſaid) was too too Heavy, 
A Traytors Hand (I ſaid) became a Stake, 
They vow'd Redreſſe, I vow'd Revenge to take; 
Wee Mett and meeting Fought, and Fighting found 


127. 
x — 0 Engliſhe Peeres ! relinquiſh impious Armes 
. Build not your weightyeſt Actions upon Sana, 
"Tis not the Color of pretended Harmes, 

Nor ſeeming Zeale unto your native Land; 
Nor Reformation (though you beare in hand 
The People ſoe) of ſome abuſe of Lawes, 

1 hat can 1 make Lawfull your unlawful] Cauſe. 

UP „ 

. Theſe are arid ever have bene thoſe ſmooth Ore 
4 I | 2 With which fonle Treaſen ſeekes to Paint her Face, 


* * 
* * N 
„r n 


Soe to winn Love, and gaine the Peoples Grace, 
_ Who ſilly Gudgions ever bite apace ; 


| Vntill rhe Fatall Hooke be ſwallowed downe 

| | With which Ambition angles for a Crowne. 
; 5 | Who ever praftis'd gainſt a Prince or State, 
f | | But allwaies did pretend the Common Good, 


Thereby to draw into Contempt or Hate, 
The courſe of Government as then it ſtood; 
This hath bene ſtill the Marrow, Life and Bloud, 
Of ſuch 4tremp;s : but here the Rule ſands faſt, 
What's thong hi on Firſt is Executed. Laſt. 
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| Nee Hurt more grieves then doth a ſclfe wrought Hound. 


That ſbee might ſeeme Faire, pleaſing, full of n 
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130. 
For when that once their Private Turnes are ſerv' d, 
The care of Common Wealth is laid aſide, | 
That did but whett the Knife with which they carv Ud. 
For their owne Good, that YFizard did but hide 
dome Secret: Ends, not fitt to be deſcride 
Untill accompliſht, which once brought to baſſe, 
| The publique State ſtands as before it was. 
131. 
And for to angle Men, Crymes mult be made. 
| Againſt the Prince, if he be without touch, 
doe that noe juſt exceptions can be found, 
Then muſt the impuration reſt on ſuch, 
| As being nere the Prince, are uſed much; 
For this is certaine, they that ſtand on Hig be, 
Are faire Markes, for Fowleſt Obloquie. 
132. 
es, But though the Arrow at them 1 aym'd, 
4 Yett through their „des it Wounds the Prince's * 
„% Whoſe Repurarion cannot be but maym'd 
5 By their. Reproach whome they doe favour beſt, ; 
And they that kill the Bird: would ſpoile the N /; 
But what's intended would be cloſely wrought, 
And that pretended which was never thought. 
1 | 
Why ſhould vaine Man ſtill dawbe bis e thus 
With outward Whitelyme which are Pirch; Within? 
Even wicked Kings muſt be indur'd by us, 
What e're the Cauſe be, Treaſon is a Sinn, 
4% alliout Armes cannot true Honor winn ;. 
it, WM The Sword is not the Subjects, his Defence 
In all Extreames, is Prayer and Patience. 


134. Therefore 


d, 
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"IF (Ar 
Therefore (deare Spritts) dye' not your Sil 
Into a ſanguine with your Mother's Blood, 
Lett not uncivill Hands cauſe Civil Harmes, 


For private Grief confound not publique Good ; 
Not all the Water in the Ocean Flood 


Can waſhe the Sinn from you and your Allyes, 
For Treaſon Lives although the Traytor Dyes. 
135. 
| Sweet Trent, how were thy Chriſtall Waters ſtaind 
With Engliſhe Bloud that was at Burton ſhedd ? 
Loet Burrough Bridge a Golgot ha be nam'd, 
A Field of Death wherein lay Buried 
Soe many People, and all Natives Bredd; 
Had thoſe dear Lives gainſt French Men bene imploy't 
We had not Greiv d though you had Liv'd or Dyde, 
| 1436. 
Att laſt the doubtfull Victory prov'd myne, 
The Barrons loſt the Day, and loſt their Lives, 
Their Heads went off whoſe Hearts did ſoe repine 
Againſt their Prince (for Treaſon ſeldome thrives; 
That great al- ſeeing God whoſe Knowledge dives 
Into the deepeſt ſecrets of the Soule, 
VUajuſt Attempt in Juſtice doth controule. 
137. 1 
Great Lancaſter (then whome noe greater Eacle, 
This greateſt 1/e of Europe had before) 
Good Lancaſter (in Goodnes ſuch a Pearle, 
That him the vulgar Sort did longe adore) 
Had then his Head ſtruck off, and many more 
Even of the greateſt felt the ſelfe ſame ſtroake, 
Soe Lightninge ſ Pares the Shrovhs and teares the Oale. 
138. The 
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138. 

The Sword was ſharpe, and Wounded everie where 

Many great Men of Noble Quality, 

In ſeveral Cittyes were Beheaded here 

or being Actors in that Trechery, 

Which allwaies proves a Mournfull Tragedy; 

For though I know the Sword is due to ſuch, 

Yett ſhould a Prince forbeare to ſtrike too en 
139. 

For often Executions in 2 State, 

Eſpecially of Men of Faſhyon, 

iſt ſtirr up Pitty, then D;/7ike, then Hate, 

hen cloſe Complaint, then Combination z 

hen followes Practice for ſome alteration ; 

ud that indangers all if not withſtood; 

uud * upprofperovs yett it ſpills much Blood. 
140. 

And Ads ſame Throane that's often wett with Bloud 

very Slippery, apt to give a Fall | 

eilding noe Hours Reſt, noe Pleaſures Good, 

Sleeping on Thornes, and Feeding upon Gall, 


Still thinking, and ſtill thinking III of all; 
aunted with refiles Feare whilſt Day doth laſt, | 
Ind then at Night with Tearfull Rune agaſt. 

I41. 
Our Storyes doe report third Richard ſoe, 
\nd without doubt he did too much lett Blood, 
Allwaies Miſtruſtfull both of Friend and Foe, 
Ready to ſtrike them that but nere him ſtood, 
earfull to all, ſuch was his furious mood; 
Ind fearing all as one that knew too well, 
low many Soules did wiſhe his Soule to Hell, 
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 caNTo it: 


The ARGUMENT, 


Mortimer impriſon'd in the Tower, but males li; 
Eſcape to the Queen in France. They Plott ag af 
the King, under pretence of Securing the Vn 
ef the Fung Prince, raiſe a Party in Englund 
Biſhop Tarleton at the Head of the Faction. Th 
Queen goes te Hainault, raiſes Men and lan 
near Harwich, the Lords join ber, The Nin 
flyes, the Queen with ber joint Forces purſues hin 
Tarleton's Sermon at Oxford. The Wicked 

cf the Clergy from the Norman Conqueſt deſcril' 

- The King {ets out to Sea, is put back into Wilt 

| by a Storme, Wanders about, attended by B 
dock, Spencer, and Simon de Reding, nl 
Endeavour to comfort him; is apprehended, i 
 prifon'd and depo d, The Fatal Conſequence i 
Civil Wars, Uſurpations, and depoſing of King 

deſcrib's, The King Reſigns the Crown, Refitti 
ons cn the Barbarous Treatment he met with, | 
at laft Cruelly Murder d, 
A 
H ! that a Prince might ſee a Tyrants Mind, 

: What Monſters, what Cy) merates therein art, 
What Horrors in his Soule he (till doth find, 
How much himſelfe is with himſelfe at Warr ; 

; bl | Ever devided, full of Thoughtfull Care, 

1 W hat P;folls, Ponyards, Poyſons he conceits, 

And thinks each one for his DeſtruQtion waits, 


1 
2. LU. 
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2. 

Befides indeed it is noe Pollicy, 

xcept it be in a meer Turkiſbe State, 

o make the Crowne a common Butchery, 

o Governe all by Feare which breedeth Hate 

1 noble Minds, and doth exaſperate 

free borne People, where the Turkiſhe Race 

ente beſt commands, being Servile, Poore and Bace- 
8 

Princes rewards ſhould fall like gentle Rayne, 

'hich coming ſoftly doth the longer laſt, 

hat their Sweet Reliſhe might ſtill freſh remayne, 

heir Executions ſhould be done in haſt, 

ike ſuddaine furious Stormes that ſoone are paſt; 


| Y ccauſe when once the Violence is done, 
| W 2 thereof may be forgott and gon. 
Vale wn LW = 

One limbe of that great Body that did lend 


ſelfe againſt mee in the factious Frayes, 
as Mortimer, w ho yett uppon Commaund 
me in before the Fight, him I ſtraightwales 
nt to the Tower, to ſpend his weary Daies: 
vretched Bonds reſtrain'd from Libertie, 
t Walls of Stone kee pe not out Deſteny. 

| 5 5 | 
Which either finds or makes it ſelfe a way, 
Ir Mortimer thus ſent unto the Tower 
0 free himſelfe ſtill labours Night and Day, 
d by a Sleepy Potion (which had Power 
d make him Slumber till a certaine Houre) 
e found the meanes, his Reep er being faſt, 
make eſcape and gett to Praunce at laſt. 
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Hopes to our ſelves, how blind to fee our ill, 


Our Friends for Foes, how apt and preſt to effeq 
Our owne diſaſter, Mortimer getts free, 
And others dy that leſſe had wronged mee. 


As if great Atlas did uphold the ſame, 
The droſſe being purg d, the Gold muſt needs be pur 
The Smoake once gone, the Fire muſt brightly flan 


Uke pupills whom their Tutors doe reſtraine; 


And tis nee May - gam: * controule 8 King. 
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6. | 
This was not done without my Queenes confent, 


| Whoſe Head and Hand were worcking in the ſang 
Little thought I that that way the Hare went, 


But Sir Steven Segrave onely I did blame; 
(Wretched Mankinde) how bold we are to frame 


That leaſt we feare, that moſt doth hurt us ſtill, 
7”. | | 
Doe but obſerve how much wee ſtraine att on 
And ſwallowe Camels downe without reſpect, 
How hoodwinckt wee are to diſcerne theiſe plat 
That hurt us moſt, how ready to ſuſpe& 


And now I thought my Seate to be as ſure 


Their Eyes were out that markt and mar'd my gam: 
They have noeHarts to dare, nor Tongues to pre 
Or Hands to Fight, or reſtles Heads to reach. 
WES | 
But Hurtles, Haples, yea and Headles too, 
Are thoſe Diſturbers of our awfull Raigne, 


Who would preſcribe the Prince what he ſhould di 


And when, and where, and why, and whome refrayr 
To Toy with Edge-tooles is a Dangerous thing, 
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Thus in a Calme I feard no Storme at all, 
But yett too ſoone 3 ſuddaine cold did riſe, 
From whence ſuch ſtore of Wintry Stormes did fall 
As for my ſhrowd noe ſhelter could ſuffice, _ 
Untill pale Death had clos'd my Fearfull Eyes; 
0 bring with you, who ever read my fall, 
did Thoughts, wett Eyes, and wayling Words withall. 

$25 

And thus it was, I ſent my Queene to France, 
And after her the Prince (my Sonn) I ſeat. 
To treate a Peace: but ſoe the fatall chance, 
They brought home Warr, although for Peace they 
-& te ambitious Woman ſhe was fully bent (went; 

To have ſole Rule, and ment to put me downe, 
doe Ninus once did looſe both Life and Crowne, 
12. 

There } is more Mercy in the Tygers Claw 

Leſſe Vnome in the Scorpians Sting doth ly, 


atts 


e pu More Pitt in the Hungry Lyons Paw, 
| Bit Danger in the Bafilicke his Eye, 


inna that doth call the goers by, 
he Pant Hers Breath, and Crockadiles falſe Teares, 
Have truer Harts than fait hles Women beares. 
13. 

Lett poſcrs ſpeake, for they will i not be lett, 
bt my Crowne, my Friends, my Life I loſt, 
y Glorious riſeing had a Gloomy ſett, 
y Wife, the Sea, wherein my Barke was loſt, 
The Wrack whereon I ſuffered Shipwraek moſt ; 
he Clytemneſtra, Agamemnon I, 
home falſe Aegiftus fowly caus d to dy. 
0. TU „„ 5 His 
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As one that would the ſelfe-ſame Fortune prove, 


Whoſe Vertuous Soules noe ſecrett ſoyle doth ſtain, 


Then thoſe that have the change and choiſe of many, 


Then they that onely in one Channel! runn, 


A Mind unchaſt doth ever like them worſe 


Did ſeeme ſoe Sweete, but ſomethinge wanted ſtil 


The Vertuous Pleaſures are Compleat and ſound, 


— — 
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His part my Finall Mortimer did play, 
Whome Iſabell, my Qucene, ſoe well did love, 
That ſtill in France with him ſhe ment to ſtay, 


And move noe other wales then he did move; 
Meane while the Cackoe hatcht in Edwards neſt, 
And 1 in my Boate his Oare was liked beſt. 
15. 
They chat En joy and joy in their owne 8 


Who never did unlawful Pleaſure prove, 
But truly Loveinge are foe Lov'd again; 
Thrice Happy they, more ſweete Contentment gain, 


And uſing All are never iov'd of Any. 
| 16. 
For Streames divided runn a ſhallower courſe 


That are obtain'd, then thoſe that are unwonn, 
Beauſe it thinks ſome Pleaſure is to come 
Which yett it hath not found, and never Ill 


1 

For how can Sinn afford a full Delighr, 
When it's indeed a meere privation, 
As well may Darknes be the cauſe of Light, 
And Heaven to Hell be turn'd by Transformation, 
As Wickednes yeild perfe& Contentation ; 


And Lawfull are at laſt Delightfull found. \ 
| 1 13. l. 
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18. 
But Left is Deafe, and hath noe Eares to heare 
The cunning. Charmer, Charme he nere ſoe well, 
Which did too much in 1/abell appeare, | 
Who did reſolve with Mortimer to dwell; 
And both of them did labour to expell 
Me from my Kingdome, and to pleaſe the Tyme, 
They made my Sonne the Colour of their Cyy me. 
"It 
ine, And here obſerve the foule effec of Luſt, 
That Treaſons, Murt hers, Outrage from it ſpring, 
How both to God and Man it is unjuſt, 
ile, How it defiles all States, confounds all Things, | 
ang, And at the laſt to utter Ruine brings; 
How much more purer is that Holy Fyre, | 
Which God doth bleſſe, and Men themſe lves defie! 
„5 . 20. 5 | 
As Mortimer and Iſabell my Ruecne, 
Practis'd in France, ſoe here they had their Faction 
Of Earles and Barrons, Men of great Efteeme, 
Both Wiſe and Stoute to manage any Action, 
And the poore Commons guided by Exaction, 
{Nfl To Innovation were moſt eaſily ledd, 
And nothing wanted bur an able Head. 
r 
But he that was Chiefe Worckman of the Frame, 
Which drew the Plott at home for all the reſt, 
n And afterwards did Build upon the ſame, 
A Biſhop was, yett Churchmen ſhould be beſt, 
i But oftentimes Sinn lurcks within their breſt 
| When Sacred Tiles, and Religious Names, 


* Are but the Covers of uncomly Shames. | | 
| KS: 22. *'T'was 


The LIEE of 
22. 

'T was Tarleton, whoſe ſpleene and woreking Braine 
Were the producers of this Monſter firſt, | 
Who, for he did ſome private Wrong ſuſtaine, 
In's inward Heart and Poſome Treaſon nurſt 
Againſt his Prince, which afterwards did burſt 
To thoſe open Flames, from whence did grow 
As ſpightfull Ills as eyer Age could ſhowe, 

23. 
May then Religion be a Cloake for Sinn? 
Can Holieft Functions ſerve but for Pretence? | 
Are Churchmen Saints withour, and Devills within? 
Dare Men make God a Colour for Offence, e 
Knowing with what Fierce Wrath he'll recompence 
Even Simple Sinners that ſcarce know his Will, 
Then much more theſe, whoſe Knowledge ſerves for l. 
24. | 
| Kft revercnd Prieſthood how art thou profan d! ? 
How comes thy Glorious Luſtre ſoe obſcure ? 
That even thy very Tyzle is defam'd ? 
The Cauſe is playne, Pref:ſors are impure; 
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Their Lives doe Hurt more then their Tongues doe Cure . 


For Laymen thinke all lawfull which they doe, 
And in that thought are eaſily drawne thereto. 
8 25. „ 
And ſoe there growes a Confluence of all Sinn, 
For Sheepe will wander if the Shephard ſtray, 


Small Boats mult do wne when Grtat Ships cannot ſwim, 


If peffors faile what ſhall poore People ſay ? 

God helpe the Blind, if cleare Eyes miſſe the way; 
Though Sinn doe ever draw with it a Curſe, | 
Vett doth the Art hor make the Sinn the worſe. 
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But to my ſelfe I doubted what to doe; 

For weighty Cauſe: challenge heedfull Care, 
I fear'd the French, I fear'd my Sabjects too, 
I wanted Crown:s the Sinnowes of rhe Warr ; 
Thoſe that I had, I thought not Good to ſpare, . 
But freely ſent them to the King o France, {+ Wil 
That he ſhould not is S er's Part advance. I 

27. | 

Whereby from thence ſhe had no ayde at all, 
(Ooh what a pleaſing Orator is Gold!) 
How well he ſpeakes that tells a Golden Tale? 
How ſweetly ſounds it both to Young and Old? 1 | 
And yet it loves not to be heard but told. . | 
Orpheus did make the Stones great wonders doe, 4 
But this can more then Stones and Orpheus too. | 


1.1 


Which when my Queene and Mortimer pecrceiv'd, 
They leaving France to Hainault went for Ayd, 


And there with Honnor they were well receiv'd, _ 
Frces prepar'd, and Enſignes were diſplay'd, 1 
And Ships were rigg'd, and nothing was delay'd 1 [1 
That might advance their Enterprize begunn, 2 Bi 
dye deepeſt Seas with ſmootheſt Silence ruunu. | f 1 
42 1 
They tooke the Sea, and landed at the laſt 1 | 
Att Orwell Haven, a deadly Gulfe to mee, | 
And thither their Confederats did haſt, 1 


Both Lords and Commons ſeemed to agree, 
As Winds and Waves conſent when Mrack, ſhall be: 
All turn'd their Faces to the 7i/ing Sunn, 
Becauſe my date was done, and I-undoa. 
K 3 35, But 
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30. 


But when the Voyce of Eagle- winged Fame 


Had ſpread abroad the Cauſe of their repaire, & 
And ſeemed ſtill to Juſtify the ſame, fen 
By due Succeſſion of my Sonne and Heire, oe 
My Hope to Fear, my Fear turn'd to Diſpaire; At 
And my Diſpaire on thoſe two Grounds were laid, Wi 
My Peers were Falſe, my Partiſans diſmaid. WI 
$4; - 

Then did I fly from London where I lay, 7 
Becauſe they ſeem'd: too partially Affected, Of 
And in my Flight did often weepe and ſay, Wh 


To what hard Hearts (Poore Prince) art thou Sti To 


What Gloomy Starrs have thus thy State infected? He 
That they ſhould Hate who ought to Love the rate Wh 
A haples King, à Husband and a Father. That 
| | 32. | 
Moſt mighty Mozarches have bene oft diſtreſt, A 
Whome yett their Ve, have Lov'd with tender cu And 
And many in their Match are Curſt, are Bleſt AD 
Lett in their Iſue; but my Caſe is rare, By C 
In al! of chem my Fortunes fatall are; In y 
They wrong me moſt that ſhould Protect me u Till 
A haples King, a Huiband, and a Father. Toc 
5 -2 JH OW 
Some ſay that Kings are Gods upon the Earth, W 


And Marriage quaſi Merry- age ſome Surmiſe, By th 


Ga gives us Joy they ſay at Childrens Birth, Why 
What God am I whome trayterous Men deſpiſe? MW As to 
And Marr-age for my Marriage dot“ ariſe ; Toſe 
There Reape I Care where moſt Content doe gi Bur t 
A lap'es Kings # Hurband, and a Father. Nor « 

5 344 | 


In 
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As thus I fled, my Queene geil d amayne, 
doe runs the Hare for Life, the Hound for Prey, 
few followed mee, but Thouſands were her Trayne, 
| Ge Flyes ſwarme thickeſt in a Sun ſhine Day; 
At laſt at Oxford did ſbe make ſome ſtay 
Wich all her Trospes, and did delibecate, 
What Courſe to take with mee and with my State. 

35 
There did her Tutor Tarlion thinke it fitt, 
Of their chief drift Remonſtrance for to make, 
Who being of good Diſcourſe and pregnant Witt, 
Io broach the matter firſt did undertake, 
He preacht, his Texz was this (my Head doth Ake ) 
Whereon dilating he did ſeeme to prove, 
That en * 4 King, their Head, remove. 
5 

And in | that Compaſſe he included * 
And ſoe concluded I ſhould be depos d, 
A Dangerous and Deteſted Hereſy, 
By ſome Infernall Fury firſt Compos'd, 
In Hell where long the Monſter lay inelos'd; 
Till impious Spiricts ſwolne with Inſolence, 
To curb all Chrifian Princes brought it thence, 

37- 

Why ſhould ſuch Divilliſhe Principles be bebe 
By them that ſeeme to bring Gods Ambaſy) ? 
Why ſhould the Palpett be ſoe much Reproche, 
As to be made a Place to tell a Ly ? 
To ſerve a Turne, to ſodth-Impiety ? 
But they whio onely their owne Ends affect, 
Nor God, nor or Man, nor Heaven, nor Hell Ref pect. 
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38. 
Noe tl Mind will charge me to Aiſcloſs 

With curſed Cain my Father's ſacred ſhame, 
Though my free Muſe doe ſomewhat touch at thoſe 
Of Holy Church, what Actions full of blame | 
Have ſoyld themſelves, not Function full of blame 
Nor iſt a Wonder though theiſe blinded Times | 


Wh: 
By Cle- 
Wi: Ye 
nd ui 
whle a 


wis 0! 


Did Hatch both Monſtrous Men and Monſtrous Crymez, If by b 
39. 

William whoſe Sword did ſeate him in his Throans Who 
Brought with him Odo Biſhop of Baion, inding 
| Whoſe Pride, whoſe Luft, whoſe Irreligion, Lo leaf 

Whoſe Simon) to buy the Sea of Rome | or tO | 
Incens'd his Brother to juſt Wrath, by whome ind by 
Th' Aſpiring Prieft in Perſon was reſtraimd, een a! 
And not releaſt ſoe long as Wiliam Raiga'd. (Wis w. 

. : $9. 
And had this head. ſtrong Man bene till held in, I Doe! 
(Rufus) thy Raigne had bene more Eaſy far, Per Roh 
For haveing head, he Labour'd ſtraight to winn luſt Sce 
All diſcontented Spiritts, that allwaies are WW hall 
Apt to take Fire, unto a Civill Warr; _ pro; 
And thoſe Corrupted Humours drawne to Head, bey c 
Ia Prince and State great Inflamations bredd. ure 

41. 

When Second Henry wore the Diadem, When. 

How did Ambitious Beckett toyle the State? ad dre\ 
Who made the Pope to interdict the Realme ? ne Ball 
| Who with the French King did Confederate ? / cloſe | 

Who Underhand worcks Man and Wives debate * Ryme: 

Who drew the Sonne to Armes againſt the Syre ? e vulg⸗ 

Twas Becket that moſt Kindled all this Fire. ich of 
: 42, Whit 
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What bitter Stormes had almoſt wrackt the State ? b 
By Clergy Praiſe while King John did Raigne, 
ix Yeares the Realme ſtood Excommunicate, 
ind under interdiction did remayne, 
ple and Peeres drew from their Soveraigne ; 
wi; of France brought in to weare the Crowne, 
by his Forces John were ſholdred downe. 
43. 
Who almoſt ſincking with ſoe rough a blaſt, 
nding himſelfe unable to withſtand, 
lo leave his Crowne was forced at the laſt 
or to reſigne unto the Pepe his Land, 
Ind by a Rent to farme it att his hand: 
[hen all was well the Clergies turne was ſerv'd, 
mis was Curſt, and John had well deſerv d. 
| 44 
Doe Kingdoms then ſerve but for Teunisballe, 
or Holy Church to racket up and downe ? | 1 
[uſt Scepters be diſpos'd by Biſbops Palls ? : | 1 
r ſhall a Prince make forfeit of a Crowne, . 
proud Prelate chaunce to Frett or Frowne? 
they can carry it ſoe I li' e their Witt, 
ut ſure I am, tis not by Holy Writt, 1 
: . 1 
When Srraw his baſe Rebellious Trou pes did gather 1 
nd drew the Commous to a Dangerous Head, 
ne Ball @ Pri ſt, or one of Baal Preiſts rather, 
cloſe Seditious Libells which he ſpredd 
Rymes and old ſaid Sawes he much miſledd 
e vulgar Sort, and made their Madnes more, 
bich of it ſeife did rage too much before. 
46. When 
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| 46. 

When Lancaſter King Richard did depaſe. 
His Chiefe Aſſiſtant, Thomas Arrundell, 
Primate of England, did abſolve all thoſe | 
That joyn'd in that foule Action to expel] 
Their Rightfull King, and did in ſubſtance tell 
The very Tale that Tarleten erſt had told; 
Soe oft by them this Realme was Bought and Sola. 

| 47. 
Whilſt Humfry Duke of Gloſter Rub d the State, 
Henry the Sixt then being under Age, 
What Bloudy Tumults, what int eſtive Hate 
Were here untimely rais'd by Beaufort“ rage; 
Which was ſoe full that nothing could aſſwage 
His rankrous Spleene, nor would ſtint the ſtrife, 
Till by fowle Practiſe Gloſter loſt his . 
* 48. 
Richard the Third that did Uſurpe the Crowns 


And ſwom through Bloud to gett the Kingly Place 


Had he not Shaw, a Clerke of great Renowne 
Before that time high in the Peoples grace? 
Who at Paules Croſſe did baſtard Edwards Race, 


Defend the deed forg'd, wreſted ſooth up Sinn, ; 


Ventur'd his Soule, a Tyrants Love to winn. 


49. 
But ſtay, I handle with too raſh a Touch 


The Churches Wounds, that now are fairely Heal! 
Then were the hudwinckt times, then were they {u 


In thoſe darke Daies, now is the Truth reveal'd, 

Now are theiſe former Errors all repeal'd, 
And now the Suan ſoe Lightens all our Clyme, 

Moſt learned Fathers, anſweare you the "Tyme. 
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50. * 

Be, as you ſhould be, Lampes to give us Light, 
nd ſhineing Starrs, to grace our Firmament, 
Though you doe Teach and wee Believe aright, 

Yett Minds unſettled ſooner will be bent 

When they ſhall ſee your Worcks and Words conſent ; 
And therefore Jett your Lives your Faith expreſs, 
And prove by Pra&#iſe what you doe Profeſſ. 

51. . 

Whilſt Mortimer, my Queene and Tarleton plaid 
Their Pageant thus, the Current went ſoe ſwift, 
That I thought beſt untill the Fury ſtay'd 
n ſome cloſe private Place a while to Shift; 

And for the Land ſeem'd croſſe unto my dirft, 

did reſolve by Sea fo ſeeke ſome Clyme, 

Where I might Harbour till ſome Happy Time. 

| 32. | 

And ſoe I left the Land to take the Seas, 

But Sea and Lan'd conſpir'd unto my taking, | 'F: 

For neither Plaints, nor Prayers could appeaſe (ing : } 4 1 

The Wind and Waves, which fear'd as they were mak- | | Wi 

| birpe Warr betwixt themſelves, whilſt I ſtood quak- m1 1 

Ver feare leaſt I, the Subject of their ſtrife, (ing 1 
Hould end their Warr by ending of my Life. = 

= | + Wi 

And yett thrice Happy had Poore England bene, 'F | 

It Death had Ended then my weary Daies, 1 
Dit caſt a ſhoare in Walles I liv'd unſcene Fi 
0 Pathles Woods and unfrequented Waies, „ 
th thoſe few Friends that whilome I did raiſe; | 
Balduck, and Reading, Spencer and noe more, 

Vho in my Fall their Ruine did deplore. 
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54. | 1 
Of all the ſwarmes that followed Princely Raign, WM Tho! 
Of all the Friends that follow awfull Pride, Whi 
Loe onely this poore remnant did remayne As u 
As true Love not with ſadd Affliction tryde, The 


Whoſe Sufferings and whoſe Sorrowes were allyd; Wl 24/7, 
For wretched Man Compaſſionate each other, 
And kind Compaſſion is Affections Mother. 
9 F5- Dea 
O ſee what Quickſands Honour treads upon In gre 
How eaſy is the the Way that Greatnes goes? Whili 
A mighty Monarch late attended on, (char The p 
With ſupple Harpies, Smooth Browes. Submiſſu ir ſom 
For many Followers now hath many Foes; Fince ; 
Now fawning Friends from frowning Fortunes rum but th 
As Perſians uſe to Curſe the ſetting Sunn. 


Extr; 


| | 56. | Doe 
When Jove had made the chiefe of all the Creatu ler ch 
Whome wee call Man, (a little World indced,) nps 
The God did Praiſe his well proportion'd Features, Who d 
Each in their Functions ſerving others need, tg w 
Bur prying. Momus taking better heed ; Vhoſe 
_ Obſerv'd at laſt one Error in his Art, . poy 
Becauſe he made noe Windowes in Mans Heart. 
3 = e 87 
O that the Glorious Architect of Men ſuſfice 
Had made tranſparent Glaſſes in the breſt! ormes 
What Place ſhould be for Polliticians then? rubby | 
How ſhould deſemblings grow in ſuch requeſt? Wc. 0 
And Matchivilian Athiſme proſper beſt ? lett hi 
But Temporizcing is the way to Clyme, hat ca. 


There is noe My7que without keeping Tyme. | 
s a ö | | 
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58, 
I ſhall not doe amiſſe if I doe Sing 
Thoſe heavy Anthems our ſadd Conſort made, 
Whilſt-chey did warble to their wretched King, 
As wee did ſortowing ſitt in ſilent ſhade, 
The ſuddaine downfall reeling Greatnes had, 
palduck (quoth I) out of Philoſophy 
Extraft ſome Medicine for our Miſery. 
5 
| Deare Prince (quoth he) - late our Eyes be held 
In greateſt Glory that the World could ſee, 
Whilſt thou with awfull Majeſtie didſt wield 
The publique State, lett it noe Wonder bee, 
If ſome few Starrs prove oppoſite to thee; „ 
dince in their Favour none ſoe firmly ſtood, 
Bur they have given them Griefe as well as Good. 
680. 
Doe but obſerve the Favorite of Chance, 
Her choiſeſt Minon, higheſt in her Grace, 
lip, great Sonn whome he did ſoe advance, : 
ho did ſubdue the Eeft in little ſpace, 
nta whoſe Armes thiamazed World gave place, 
Vhoſe Actions are the Su bjeQs of all Storyes, 
; poyſop'd 2 amidſt his World of Glories. 
61. 
liſt not ak in telling Tragick Tales, 
ſuſficerh that all Grestnes is unſure, 
ormes Rage more fiercely on the Hills then Dales, 
walls better then the Cedars Wind indure, 
hoſe Colours ſooneſt ſtalne that are moſt Pure; 3 
lett him Graſp the Cloud: and Span t the Sky 
tut can «ure bimſelfo Felicity. | 
L- 


nu. lo 
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| OEM 
In all that this ſame Mafſy World doth hold, 
There is a certaine mixture to be found, 
Either of Dry or Moiſt, or Hott or Cold, 
Of which of any one too much abound 
The Body ſoe infected proves unſound ; 
But being kept in juſt proportion, 
They doe maintaine a Healthfull Union. 
83. | 
Soc Rates it i our Fortunes and our State, 
Nothing is Simply Sweet or Simply Sower, 
Our Weale is mixt with Woe, our Love with Hite 
Our Hope with Feare, and Weiknes with our Power 
We have a Sun-ſhine and a Gloomy H ower, 
And as there is an Autumn and a Spring, 
Soe Change by Courſe i is ſeene in every thing. 
| 64. | 
5 The Wind that' s now at South will change to Now, R 
The greateſt Grafle will turne to withered Hay, 
The Seas both Ebb and Flow at every Shoare, 
The Moone doth waxe and waine yett not decay, 
Day drawes on Night, and Night drawes on the Du 
Our ſelves once Babes, now Men, then Old, ſtraight 
Doe plainly prove a Change in everie one. (none 


Canto . 


65. 

Wiſe Po!liricians and deepe gabel 0 rte 
That have diſcourſt of Common Wealt hes with Cate, Are 
Both of our Time and of precedent Ages, | Whe 

O bſerve in them a Birth when firſt they ate; u 
A growth which oft extendeth very farr Or f 
A State wherein they ſtand, ſome change withall W The 

And then at laſt a fall finall Fall, 


66. N. 
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66. 
Rome had her being firſt from Romalus, 
Her growth from Conſulls that were annual!, 
Her State moſt floriſht in OFavins, 
Many Convertions, theſe moſt Principall, 
From Kings to Conſulls, laſt Imperiall; | 
And who ſees that ſhe lyes not Royned "Y 
And in her Ruynes now lyes Buried. 
| 67. 
The greateſt and beſt grounded Monarchy 
Hath had a Period and an. Overthrow, 
There is noe conſtant Perpetuity, 
The Streame of things i is carryed too and froe, 
And doth in eve rie runninge Channel! goe; 
If chen great Empires are to Changes bending, 
What weaker States are warranted from ending? 
1 68. 
Beine, of Kingdomes and their fatall Harmes 
From one of theiſe ſame Cauſes doe ariſe, 
From Civill Fury, or from Forraine Armes, 
Oc from Plague doomed from the angry Skye 
Or worne by waſting Tyme diſſolved dyes ; 
For as the Fruite once Ripe falls from the Tree, 
Foe common Wealthes by Age fubverted bee, 
| = Hg: | 
If theiſe be Wracks that Shipwarck Monarchyes, 
Are private States exempted from the ſame, 
Where lives that Man hath ſuch Immunityes ? 
'Tis hard to ſcape once ſcorcht in common Flame, 
Or Parts to ſtand when ruin'd is the Frame; 
| Theſe publique harmes that Empires doe decay, 
In pcivate States doe beare a greater ſway. 
1 70. Five 
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70. 

Five Hundred Veares ſome that are curious Wile, 
Would have the Period of the publique State, 
And they appoint for private Familyes, 
Some ſix or ſea ven Diſeents the utmoſt date, 

I dare not foe preciſely calculate; 

But without doubt there is a fixed T yme, 

In which all Stats have hoth their Sett and Pryme, 
| | „ | 

Lett theiſe be motives (o dejected Great Ons) 
To calme the Tempeſt of thy Stermy Care, 
And though I muſt confeſſe it well may frett one, 
Thy paſt and preſent Fortune to compare ; 

Yett ſince in all things Changes common are, 
Thinke ebbed Stats may flow, and thinke withall, 
Whar happs to me to everie one may fall, 

72. 

Thus Balduck coaſt, and Reading thus bgunn, 
But ficft his Eyes dew'd downe a weeping Raine, 
O thou once glorious, now eclipſed Sunn, 
Now thou art clouded, yett maiſt cleare againe, 


With Courage therefore hopefull Thoughts retaine 


For oft thoſe Winds that draw the Cloudes together, 
By their Diſperſe occaſion fairer Weather. 

. 5 
But I intend to Comment on this Text, 
Nor will I Hatrow that which he did Sow; 
What I apply to thy ſadd Soule perplext 


With thoſe Diſmayes that from thy Fortune flow, 
Out of th' aſſured Grounds of Truth doth grow ; 


Then make good uſe thereof, and learne thereby 
This ſoveraign Salve for thy ſad Malady. 


74 All 
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All things that boundleſs Thought can once con- 

Sacred, Prophane, or Elements compos d, _ (cave, 

Unhoaied Spritts, or what ells doe receave 

A Being, when, or where, or how diſpos'd, 

Within a triple Circle are inclos'd, 

To Be Eternall, or Perpetual, 

Or els indeed but meerely Temporal. 


75. 
That is Eternal which did not begin 


Nor never ends, and onely God is ſoe ; 
Who hath for ever and for ever bin, 
Whome noe Place circumſcribes,nor Times foregoe, 
| Nor Lymitts bound, nor Thought can fully know; 
Whome wee ſoe much the more ought to admire 
How much the leſs to Knowledge we aſpices 
ng 

That is Perpetuall which in Time began, 
But never any Time ſhall end againe, 
Such are the Angells, ſuch the Soule of Man, 
duch are thoſe Sprites that live in reſtles Paine 
(Rebellious Spritts againſt their Soveraigne). 
All theiſe were made, as't pleas'd their Maker's Will, 
Once to begin, but to continue ſtill. Do; 

5 77. 

Laſtly, thoſe things are counted Timperall 
Which had Beginnings and ſhall have their Ends, 
And in that Rank the World it ſelfe doth fall, 
Soe Honour, Riches, Strength, Allyes and Friends, 
All which by Nature to Corruption bends ; 
And in this Sence it's true Philoſophy, 
What dot Begin ſhall Bnd moſt certainly. 

Lb 4 And 
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| =} | 
And therefore make moe things ſoe weake and vaine, 
To be thy God, as if they were Erernall, 
Nay doe not prize them as an equall Caine 
Unto thy Soule, which is Perpetuall; 
Bur hold them as they are, but Temporal! ; 
And ſince their Nature is to ceaſe to bee, 
Thinke they obſerve but their due courſe with 20% 
79 
The Spations World is Fortunes Tenniſcourt, 
Men are the Balls with which Rackerr Tyme 
She toſſes too and fro for her diſport, 
Sometimes above, ſometimes bexnzath the Line, 
Now Bounding, ſtraight ſtruck Dead; but yet in fine, 
All goe into the Hazard, that's the Grave, 
And they once gone ſhe other Balls muſt have. 
| 8 80, 
Soe ſtlenrt hee; and then ſpoke Spencer ſoe, 
To my diſcourſe (deare Prince) vouchſafe thine Eat 
And ſince wee all doe ſhare alike in Woe, 
Lett me have leave to Tune my Voice like theits, 
(United Forces greater Forces bares ;) = 
And all of us levell our Ames at this, 
To make them thinke the World but as it is, 
| 81. 
But 0) that your Experience prov'd not true 
Would wee did ſitt uppon the quiett Strana, 
And thence beheld the Mack like to enſus, 
And pitty others (wee ſecure on Land) | 
But our Eſtates in doubtfull hazards ſtand ; 
Succeeding Ages by our Fall may read 
How all things Hang tut by a Slender Thread. , 
no 85 $2, Sue 


dent 1 K. KD AA 5g 
| $2, 4 
dach is the ſadd Condition of each State, 7 8 1 
Arnexed to ut by Eternall Doome, 1 0 ä N 
Which is Enrofled in the Book of Fate, | © || 
From whence the leaſt Occurrauces doe come 5 
That happen from the Cradle to the Tombe ; 15 5 
For though our Fortune, ſeeme but Caſuall, 
| The Finger of the Higheſt is in all. 
| . 
For who ſees not how much the World be witches? 
Who feeles not how the Fleſbe is apt to yield? 
Eſpecially made Inſolent with Riches, 
How hard it is Proſperity to Wield ? 


How proudly Fighteth Sinn with ſuch a | ſhisld, 
When Luſtfull Ea e, and full Saturity, 


And pleaſing Tongues ſtill draw on Vanity ? 
| e e 84. 

We may even of our ſelves an inſtance make, 
When did wee enter taine ſuch Thoughrs as theſe? 
Or when did wee this Theame or Sub j & take? 
Whilſt Sizn, be gott with Great nes, nurſt with Eaſe, 
Confirm'd with Uſe, and: ſeeke all meanes to pleaſe 
The preſent Humor that did moſt delight, 
And fram'd our Mill. according to our Mig ht. 

5 . 

But now affiFing Sorrow doth aſſaile 27, 
IV: tune our Conſort to an other Key, 
We change our Minds becauſe our Meanes doe falle us; 
And thoſe lewd Motives being remov'd away, 4 
Which did induce us ſoe to runn aſtray, 71 
ee now recall our Wandring Thoughts againe, 
And from our Troubles take our trucft Ame. 
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86. 
O ſad Aſfictien! though thou ſeemſt ſevere, 

Vett often times thou draweſt us to God, | At 
Who ſtrikes for to Inſtruct, and clond: to cleare, dt 
So doth the tender Fat her uſe the Roald, Le 
So Bitter Hearbs in Medicines are ſodd; He 
Of eaſy re5nes who doth not Reckoning l | By 
Muſt needs be Ridden with a roughec brake. An 

87. | 
If chus hou doſt Account thou Reckneſt even, / 
And thou ſhalt ſumme thy Sorrowe; with Delight, Wh 
God Strikes on Earth, that he may Stroke i in Heaven, Ho! 
He gives a Tallent when he takes a Myte ; Eni 
And leſt thy Soule ſhould live in Endles Night, Not 
He ſends his Herald; onely to this End, | wh 

u 


1 hat thou mighſt be his Followsr, he thy Friend. 
ws 
He ceas'd, (I ſaid) Spencer, I find it true, 
Even from my ſelfe, I can the Proofe derive, 
Calamity doth Faſhion us anew, | 
Remorſcfull Griefe into the Soule doth dive, 
And Sorrow makes Repentant Thoughts to thrive; 
But full fedd Soules, and Fortunes ſoaring highe, 
Thinke neither how to Live, nor how to Dy, 
E _ But 
I muſt confeſſe the truth, the Tyme hath bene 
Whilſt my ſweete candid Fortune laſted ill, 
T never thought on things that were unſeene, 
] onely was obſcquious to my Will, 
My Sence my God, whoſe Hef; I did full fl, 
And my deluded Seule did place her Good 


Oaely i in that that pleas'd my wanton Blood. 
| 90. Hor 
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8 
How often did I Plott Impiety, 
And Foſhion it upon my ſinfull Bed? 
Stil! Huntinge after freſh Variety, 
Longing to Ac what was in Fancy bred ; 
How much were all Occaſions welcomed 
gy which I might add Heate unto my Fire ? 
And ſtill new Formes were fortn'd by new De 76. 
91. 
And that I might without any Controule, = 
Without all check or touch of Conſcience, 
How often did J fay unto my Soule, 
Enjoy a Priſent Goed, be ruPd by Senſe, 
Not by Oppinion or Conceit, from whence 
dome curious Braines have forg'd ſtrainge Novelties, 
But be thou Wiſe and followe Realties ? 
93. 
bu“ (oper) now fad I was + Feels, 
And, like Ixion, did a Cloud imbrace, 
Calamity hath ſett me now to Schoole, 
Where though I feele more Griefe I find more Grave, 
And now Tſee how wretched was my Caſe ; 
Whilſt be ing Bewitcht with falſe Felicity, 
[thought Religion but meere Pollicy. 
93. * 
But now my Soule groanes with the wei 'ght of Sinn, 
And IIy Proftrate at my Maſter's Feete, 
doe confeſſe how I have Guilty binn, 
How my Dißaſt bath taken Sewer for Sweete, 


find a God whoſe Judgements now I meete; | f . 
md At hiiſt thou that ſaiſt there is noe God, 1 
I wilt 1 ene when then feclſt his Roda. - $ 1 
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94. 
Lett Pharoah live at reſt and he will wage 
Warr againſt Heaven, and aske who is the Lord, 
Nay more and more the Tyrant ſtill will rage, 


118 
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Till God drawes forth his Sharpe avenging Sword, 


Till his juſt PJagues noe breathing-time afford; 


Then I have ſinn'd, Pray for me, lett them goe, 


And then who G04 is Pharoah learnes to know. 
=. 


Soe doth the ſharpeſt Bryre beare ſweeteſt Roſe, 


And bitter Medicines purge the Body. beſt, 


How wondrouſly,doth God his Works diſpoſe! 


That even by Croſſes he can make us Bleſt, 
And hath our chiefeſt Joy in Serromeg neſt ? 
Then lett us not repine againſt his Doome, 


But weave.our Webb as he hath WArPkour Loome, 


96. 


"And Reading of the d thou Read aright, 


| Ie is indeed but meerely Tmperall, 


Even theſe dearg. Pleaſures wherein Men delight, 


Friends, Honours, Riches, are all Caſual, 
And as they have their Hony ſoe their Gal}; 
Thers nothing certaine-in the 1#r1d but this, 
That ever) Worlaly Thing uncert aine 16. 

TE 1 

Thoſe were our Parleyes as wee ſate alone 


Theſe tearefal} Tributes duly were defray'd, 


Now did wee Walke, and Wrepe, now Sitt and Groun 


Till Faithles Welſh, me, Friendles Wretch, betraid 


Unto.their Hands, who ſtraightwaies me convaid 


To Kengiworth, where I impriſoned lay; 
And never after ſaw one Blisfull Day. 
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98. | 

For firſt I was depos'd | by Parliament 
From Princely Rule, as one not fitt to Raigne, 
Both Peres and People all did give conſent, 
That | Unking'd in Durance ſhould remayne, 
And fent their Agents to me to explaine 
That if I would not to my Sonn reſigne, 
They'd chooſe a Prince out of tome other Lyne. 

99. 

O Euglands Peres, weigh what you take in land, 
Looke but with Judgement into your Deſigne, 
That which you now attempt will wrack the Land, 
The Wounds whereof ſhall Bleed in. Aftertyme, 
And Babes unborne ſhall Curſe the Hatefull Cryme; 
for whatfoe doth prevent the Courſe of things, 

Hai h, Ruyne, Death, and Deſolation brings. 

foo. 

There is a Lamfull and a cerraine Right, 
Which muſt be allwaies kept inviolate, 
And being infring'd by Praiſe or by Might 
Drawes fearfull Judgements dow ne upon the State ; 
Then you or yours will wiſhe, although too late, 
That I had kept my rightful Intereſt (till, 
And you had not bene Agents of this 711, 

101, 

When your 'owne Children ſhall each other Wound, 
And with accurſed hand foare others breſt, 
When Ciavill Fury ſhall your State confound, 
Then will you ſay his Ghoſt is not att reſt, 
His, whome unjuſtly wee have diſpoſſeſt; 
The Second Euwardt, for whole Sacrifice, 
Your Ney hewer then ſhall pay i Bloudy Price. 

102. Never 
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102. 
Never (O never) was the Rightfull Gearſe 
Of this qur Crowne perverted or ſuppreſt, 


But ſtill the ſame hath bene the fatall ſource An 
Of many Miſchiefes, and of much unceſt; . 
And as the Land hath bene therewith el. E 
Soe the Uſurper never kept it long 2 
In any Qxiett, what he gott with Wrong. == 
103. 

| William, who with his Sword did win the Crowne 
Getting by Conquef, what he kept with Care, Jy 
The true and lawfull Heir being ſkouldred downe, | * 
Like a Hod Lyon (his own Word) did fare * 


Axainſt the Engliſbe, whome he did not ſpare ; 
Or Yong, or Old, that were of Worth or Place, = 
And for the ceſt, * voak d wich e baſe, 
404. 
And as he toyl d the Land with this unreſt, 
Soe taſted he his ſhare of Milery, 
Robert Rebells (a Bird of his owne Neſt) 
The Normans brake forth into Motiay, 
The oppreſſed Engliſbe hatch Conſpiracy ; 
Allwaies in Forraine Brawles or Civill Strife, 
And ſoe waſts forth a wreched weary Life. 
105. 
Noay Death the Period-maker of all moane, 


Even againſt Narure followes him with ſpight, Gas 
The mighty Prince by 'Thouſands waited on, = a 
Hheing Dead its left alone, forſꝛken quite, 0 
Noe Soune, noe Friend to doe him his laft Right ; Some 


None that voughlat'd to give him Buriall, 
But unreguarded lay difpis'd of all, in: 
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| 106, 

Nay more, the Ground where he ſhould be inter d 
inſelme fret farther (his dead Bones to fright) 
Claym'd as his owne (a thing ſcarce ever heard} 

And for the Prince there dead by lawies Might 
Had warn'd kim ont of that which was his Right, 
On God's betialfe he did forbid them af 
Within his Earth to give him Buriall. 

107. 

Nor would he ceaſe rhe Challenge he rad made, 
Nor yete darſt they his Corps intert therein 
Untill a Summe of Money was defraid, 

Wich which they paid their Ranſome for their Sinn; 
doe much adoe had that great Prince to winn 

That which none doth the pooreſt Wretelr deny, 

A Bedd of Peace where his dead Bones might fy. 

| 108, 
Nor was the Streame of Miſery thus ſtaid, 

The Date of our 4fi1#on laſted ffi, 
W There is not yet ſufficient Ranfom paid, 

The ill-got Scepter muſt be ſwaid as ill. 

Rufus ſucceeds and ſtill more Bloud doth ſpill; 
Still havocks more, and yett doth tiranize, 
| Vatill by ſuddaine Vyolence he dyes. 

RC: 

Nor did the Crowne ſtand well on any Head 
Til Beau Clerk gott the Scepter in his Hand, 

Who to the Saxon Mawade being Marryed | 
Some Beames of Comfort chered the drooping Land, 

And then our State in peaceful ſtate did ſand ; 

Till Henry dy'de, and Steven unjuſtly gott 

The Crowne, and ſett new Troubles here on floate. 
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110. | 
Then burſt there forth an ill conſuming Flame, 
The Empre: Mawd ſought to acquire her Right, 
Steven had the Crowne, and he would keep the ſame 
Untill ſhee ſhould recover it by Fight; 
Then follow'd all the Hoſtile Arts of Spight 
Sworad,Fyer, Ropes, Murders, Leagers waſt, and wrack, 
And nothing off extreameſt Ills did take. 
1 
So hath Unjuſt Succeſſion ſcourg'd this Land; 
At length Steven dyes, after a wretched Raigne ; 
Then Second Henry wears the Dyadem, 
In whome the Rightfull Title did remaine, 
And then our State did happy Fortunes gaine ; 
Then did our Strength increaſe, our Bounds extend, 
And many Nations to our Yoake did bend. 
23s. 

Then Richard his brave Sonn did next ſucceed 
In a Juſt Courſe, and all things proſper'd well; 
In Syria he did many a worthy Deed, 

The Eaftern World of his Exploits can tell, 

And many Thouſand Miſcreants (ſent to Hell) 

By his Uaconquer'd Arme have prov d long ſince 

Ibn Cæur de Lyon WAS a peerles Prince. 
„ 

He dead, young Arthur ſhould have had the Crown? 
(The Sonne of Jeffrey, who was Henry's Sonn) 
Had not King J. hn his Uncle putt him downe, 
Who being hal'd on by Ambition, 

Diverts the Courſe of due Succeſhon ; 
Makes himſelfe King, uſurpes the Princes Name, 
.And murders Arthur to ſecure the lame. 


ö 
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114. 0 
And now (O now) begins our Tragedy, 
Where Death and Horror only Actors are, 
John Governs, as he Gor, prepoſterouſly, 


And doth both with his Peeres and Clergy jarr; | : 
Then Janus ſets wide ope the Gates of Warr ; i 
And then the Land with Bloud was overthrowne, 1 
And none could ſafely call his owne his owne. 


115. 

Then were the Cirtyes ſackt, the Fields laid waſt, 
The Yirgins forc'd, the Maryage-Bed defylde; 
Then were the ancient Monuments defac'd, 1 
The Ports, untraffiqued, landed up and ſpoylde, uy 
Even God himſelfe ſeem'd hence to be exilde, 

The Land was curſt, and Sacred Rytes were bar'd, 
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And Six Vears ſpace no Publique Prayers were heard 45 
Then did the King Leaſe forth the Realm to Rome, 1 
Then did the Peeres of France betray the Crowne, | 2:4 
0 Heavens great King) how fearfull is thy Doome jy 1 | 
How many many Plagues canſt thou poure downe 1 
Upon a Nation, when thou pleaſe to frowne > # ö 
Arthur, it was the Wrong done thee of late j 3 
That made juſt Heaven ſo to afflit our State. 4 

. 1 
But yett might not his Death that did the Deed * 
| Br a Peace-Offering to redeeme the Sin? 4 ; 


Why ſhould the Land of that one Wound ſtill bleed 
Or wherefore dyed not the Offence with him ? 14 
Was not the Meaſure heapt up to the Brim { ; 
| Both of the Ills he ſuffer'd and had donn, 
{ W But chat his Guile muſt proſecute the Sonn? 
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| 118. 

O noe, althongh Third Henry was the Man 
In whome the lawfull Tyddz was inveſted, 
For (Arthur Dead) the Right wes then in Joby, 
And John deceas'd the ſame in Henry refted; 
Yett that the World ſhould ſee how God deteſted, 
Such wrongfyll means, Acts ſpe unjuſtly donn, 
The Fathers Whipp is made to ſcourge the Sonn. 

119. 

For Aill did Civil Fury Wound the State, 
During the time of Henries pupill Age, 

And ſtill the Peeres ſwolne with inteſt ive Hate 
Againſt their Harmles Prince being under Age, 
Combyne themſelves with France, and when that rage 
Was ſpent, the Barron? Warr brake forth againe, 
Soe full of malt was Third Henries Raigne. 

120. 

He dead, my Father Longſhauks then did Raigne, 
And in due Courſe ſucceeded next his Ore 
Then all Aſflictians did begin to wayne, 

And England did to Peace and Wealth aſpire, 

Nor did the ſtreame of Bliſſe flowe ever higher 

Then when firſt Edward managed the State, 

Prudent in | Peas, | in Warrs moſt Fortunate. 
121. 

That Noble Prince my Breath to me did give, 
Whom I ſucceeded in a rightful]! Lyne, 

You all have ſworne Allegeance whilſt I live, 
And will you now Enforce me to Reſigne ? 
Will you againe with ſacred hand Untwine 
That ſacred Knott wherean depends our Geod, 
And drownd this Maud once againe in Bloud *? 


0 


ns Od” i. tw 


Canto 3. X. ED WAR D II. 126 
122. 
O if you doe diſorder thus the Crowne, 
And turne the lawful Courſe another way, 
If you unjuſtly wring me from mine owne, 
You Spinn a Thread to worck your owne decay; 
And my Prophetick Soule doth truly ſay 
The Time will come when this unjuſt Deſigne 
Shall draw downe Wrath on this unhappy Cyme. 
Re 123. | 
And from my Stock two branches ſhall ariſe, 
From whome ſhall grow ſuch great Diſunion, 
As many Thouſand Lives ſhall not ſuffice 
To re-unite'them both againe in one, 
Enzland ſhall waſt more deare Bloud of her owne, 
Againſt her ſelfe, then would ſuffice t'obtaine 
A Compleat Conqueſt both of France and Spaine: © 
e 124 1 
But when that Men are bent to doe amiſſe, 
Then all Perſwaſions are but ſpent in vaine, 
Ihe Parliament Was reſolute in this, 
nat I their King no longer ſhould remayne, 
Whereto if I oppos'd my ſelfe twas vayne; 
They were reſolv'd, and my Perverſnes mighe 
Make them perhapps to doe my Sonn leſſe right. 
125. | 
Which when I heard think how mySoule did Warr - 
Within it ſelfe which way I ſhould incline, 
Deare was my Sonn, my Selfe was dearer farr, 
Muſt mine Eclipſe (thought I) procure his ſbine? 
| Cannot he Raigne unles I now reſigne ? 
My Father dy'd ere I could gett the Crowne, 
| Live,: and Joe my Sonn maſt putt me downe. 
„V My 
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126. . 

My Sonne (alas poore prince) it is not hee, 
(Bur many Wolves maſqu'd in the Lambs attire,) 
Proud Martymer, tis thou U ncrowneſt mee, 
(Luxurious Queene) this is thy foule defire 
And moody Taritan (bellowes of this fyre) 

'Tis you that are the Marrowe of the Sinne, 
My Sonne doth ſerve but for the outward Skinne, 
127. 

You are the Wheeler that makes this Clack to Strike 
My Fat all Homer, (che laſt of all my Good,) 

For this is not the height of your diſlike, 
Death is the Fruite when Treaſon is the Budd, 
Such PraQifes doe allwaies end in Bloud ; 


| When others Stumble, Kings fall headlong downe, | 


| There is noe Meaue. betwixt a Grove and Crowne. 
| on 
For this is certaine, Sina doth alwajes find 
Withia ic ſelfe ſufficient couſe of frare, 
"Tis Dangerous to truſt a Guilty Mind, 
The Creditor remov'd the Debts thought cleare, 
Mien hate whome they have wrong'd, and hatingFeire 
And Fearing will not ceaſe, till they have prov'd 
All meanes by which the Cauſe may be remov'd, 
129. 
Therefore would I might leade a Private Liſe 

In ſome Scqueſtred Place which none might ſee, 
Where I might ſee to reconcile the ſtciſe, 

That Sinn hath made betwixt my God and mee; 
Or if the Ranſome of my Crowne might free 
My Life from Slaughter, little would I grieve, 
For none ſoe weetched but deſires to Live. 


130. And 


\n) 


Canto 3. X. EDWARD IL. 127 
130. 

And yett why ſhould I looſe or Life or Crowne ? 
Are Lives ar Cromue, fuch caſy Loſſes ? 
Tis vaine to aske when Foxtaxe liſt to frowne, 
Or to enquire the Cauſes of our Craſs, (toſſes, 
When Sh.ppr at Sea, Stormes, Winds and Billowes 
It boats not aske why Winds and Storms ſhonld riſe, 
For P owertull Heaven r eſpects not Hamax y s. 

| 3-7 Fs 

"The Stately Steed that champs the Neely Bitt, 
And proudly ſeems to menace Freind and Foe, 
Doth Fling and Foame, and boundeth oft, and yett 
(Poore Beaſt) perforce he is inforct to goe : 
Even foe far'd I, and ſince it muſt be ſoe, 
As good the ſame ſhould ſeeme to come from mee, 
Twas beft to Will what gainſt 1m) Will va bet. 

132. 

And ſoe I made a Sole mne Refignation 
Of all my Right and Title to my Sonn, 
And therewithall an earneſt Proteſtation, 
Which was with Sighes and Weeping Teares begun ; : 
How much I Griev'd that I had ſoe Miſdonn, 


As to procure my Peers and Peoples Hate, 
And ſoe be thought unworthy of the State. 


| 133 
' Which Gince I was 1 willingly would give 
Unto my Sonne my Seate of Majeſty, 
Deſu ing them to give me leave to Live, 


| And not too much to tread on Miſery, 


For [ had once their Faith and Fealty, 
Which though I now diſcharg'd and ſett them free, 


| (Though not obey) yet ſhould they pity mee. 
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Since by his Vertue he might ſalve my Shame; 
And well I hope my Precedent would tame 
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| 134. 
The Crowne had often made my Head to ake, 
And I praid God my Sonne felt not the ſame, 
Whome they ſhould not leſſe value for my ſake, 


Canto 3. 


All Youthfull Humours which are eaſily ledd 
Unto thoſe Courſes which confuſion bredd. 
4. | 
And here though Griefe mySenſes did overwhelme, Y 
And I ſeem'd Dead, yett that noe Barr might bee, 0 


Sir Thomas Truſſell Knight of all the Realme JT 
Did then renounce Obedience unto mee, Ti 
And of all Faith and Service ſett them Free ; T 
My Steward brake his Staffe, my State before, Ti 

Was now diſcharg d, and I was King noe more; W 

1 | 
Marke what Pretences Wrong can make of Right, -1 
How loth Men ſeeme gainſt Jaſtice to ofend> A. 

0 ſacted Yertue) thou art full of might, | N. 

When even thy Foes, thy Yytle will pretend; | Ar 
As if thy onely Shaddowe could amend Me 
All wronzfull Ads, but now tis growne an Uk, Th 

Thou muſt be made a Clołe to hide Abuſe, 1 

1 
But when I thus had parted with my Crowne, 3 
1 did bewayle- the wayneinge of my State, | Th 
Poore Prince (ſaid I) how low art thou caſt downe In | 


From that high Heaven which thou enjoydit of late? Id. 


Thou haſt noe proſpe but an Iron Grate, 
The coſtly Hangings Ragged Walls of Stone, 
And all thy Sollace Solitary Moane, 
55 „„ 133. Nor 
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138. 
Now of a Cuſbion thou maiſt make a Crowne, 
And play che Mes- King with it on thy Head, 
And on the Earth (thy Chaire of State) ſit downe ; 
And why not ſoe, ſince thou art Earthly Breed? 
But for a Scepter how wilt thou be ſpeed ? 
Why take a Brend and ſhake it in thy Hand, 
And now thou art a King of great Command. 
139. 5 
All- guidiag Heaven, what Change doe I indure ! | 
Once Wealth at Wil, but Wealthy now in Want : — 
Then Men my Pleaſure, now my Grief procure; . 18 
Then Change of Houſes, now one Chamber ſcant ; 4 | 
Then Thoughts of Reſt, now Reſtleſs Thought doth 1 
The ſad remembrance of my wretched Fate, Plant 
What now I am, and what I was of late. 
140. | 
Methinks the ni upbraid me in heir Songs, 
And only ſing my Shame in everie Place; 
Methinks the Waters murmur forth my Wrong, 
And in their Courſe diſcourſe of my Diſgrace; 

Methinks the Sunne doth bluſh to ſee my Face; 

The whiftling Winds methinks doe witneſs this, 

No Griefe ſve great as to bave liv'd in Bliſe. 

141. 

when J complain to Echo, but heed a King, 

The Sound's a King, and yett no King am TI: 

I ſilent Night when I my Reſt am taking, 4 
dream an Kings, yett I unking d do lye, | | 
And ſtill Cweet Sleepe ſeales up my weary Eye; 
cannot fix my ThovShts on any thing = 


But tells me ſtraight that once I was a King. 
Vor | 142. That | 
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5 142. Th A 
g That once I was (ay me) that now I am not, The 
| And now I am not, would I had been never, Ane 


Loaſt feels he Want that yett to Plenty came not, Wh 
To have been happy is unhappy ever, 


They that have Eares to heare of my Extrezmes, 
And feeling Hearts to comprehend my Woes, 
And yett have Eyes as drye as Sunny Beames, 
$1 Whence noe moiſtTeares (poorPitiesTribute)flows, 
F Within ſuch Minds whole Mynes of Marble growes, 
Flint- hearted Men that pitty not my Moane, 

Some Gorges 5 Head hath turn'd your Hearts to St, 


145. | | , 
And what have I to doe with Stony Hearts? 


But to forgett my ſelfe I will endeavour, «3 
And only this poor plain Song will I ſing, Thi 
I was not borne, nor ſball I dye a King. 
143. = / 
In ſuch Complaints I ſpent my weary Time, Th 
| My.Cozen Leiſter well reſpe&ing mee, Th 
| Which to my Foes did ſeeme a hainous Cryme, Un 
| Who after Conſultation did agree An 
g Some more obdurate ſhould my Keepers be; ; It 
; Then Gurney and Meltravers choſen were My 
| To rid me of my Life, :hem of their Feare. 
| 144. 


| Wich Men of Marble what have to doe ? | a 
| I take noe Pleaſure in Pigmalion's Arts, U 

I could not worck one Stone or Marble, Woe, Nye 
He lov'd his Stony Maid and joy'd her too 0 


She was transform'd at his inceſſant Moane, 
Soe were my Foes but chang'd from Mea to Stone 
175 Ani 
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146. 

And would to God I had bene chang' J like them» 
Then without Sence I ſhould have borne my Paine, 
And Senſeles haples are halfe happy Men, 

Who feeles noGriefe what needs he much complain? 

But I was toucht, being ſtruck in everie Vein, 

That my Diſpayers to their Deſires might bring 

The ſatall Period whence their Feares did ſpring. 
147. 

And ſirſt they hurryed me from Place to Place, 

That none might have Intelligence of mee, 
They cloathed me with.Garments vile and baſe, 
Unlike my ſelfe, that I unknowne might bee, 

And leſt I ſhould the cherefull Daylight ſee 

[ till remov'd when So! his Courſe had runn, 

dy Day Was Night, and Meoneſbine was my Sunn, 
148. 

[did lament that Woes towards might yeeld, 

And faid, (Faire Cinthia) with whoſe brightſome ſhine 
This fable night doth beare a Silver ſheild, 
Yet thou art Gratious to theiſe Greifes of myne, 
That with thy Light doth clere my drooping Eyne , 
Thou borroweſt Light to lend the ſame to mee, 
| Lightned thoſe that myne Eclipſers bee. | 

149. | 

The Glorious Sonne (thy Brother) lends thee Light, | 
My Senne makes me obſcure unlike to thee, 

W £14117i0ns Love thou didſt with Love requite 

My Love diſtreſſeth and diſdayneth mee, 

Yett both too like in often chainging bee; 

0 noe, for thou being wayn'd doſt wax againe, 

| ut ſtill her Love contyne wes in the wiyne. 
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fro. 
Sons doe aferibe the Om Edvs and Flowes, 

Vaud thy Influence worcking in the ſame ; 

I wott not that, bur this poore Edward knowes, 

Men ebbe and ftowe as Portune Hit to frame, 


Whoſe Smiles or Frownes do make or marr our Game 


Then ſure we all araft floope unto her Lure, 
When ſhe is falce, how can our geates be ſure 
151. 


Bat ceaſe (Faire Phebe) ceafe your beauteous Shine, 


Spend not thy Rayes on ſuck a Wrereh asf, 
Gainſt whom the very Heavens themſelves repine, 
Whoſe Prefence all good brading Starrs doe fly, 
Thou give me leave that I obſcare may dy, 
And ſuffer me anfeene, unſought to goe, 
Some Eafe it is not to be knowne in Wor. 
249: 

And that the humide Papours of the Night 
Might be of force to make weake Nature falle, | 
They made me ride cold and bare headed quite, 
To whom both Hatt and Heads were wont to vails, 
Whilſt I with profperous Wind at Will did faile; 
But now J was reproacht with hatefull Crymes, 

O Tymes! O Men! O Change of Mn and Tymes 2. 
153. 

Thinke not that I was Marble, not to have 
A Senſe of Ill after a feeling Faſhion , 
Which made me fometimes for to frett and rave, 
Sometimes to weep and humbly begg Compaſſion, 
As I was ſwaid by variable Paſſion, 
Remembring what I was, ſome Stormes did patic 
And R a Calme remembring what I was. 

154. Zh 


| | 
154. 
Traytors (quoth I) why doe you uſe me thus? 
Know you not me, forgett you who 7 am ? 
Was not great Longſhayks Father unto us, 
I Kingly Edward Stond of that Name? 


Why kneele you not ? oft have you done the 1 


Why ſhould you not? ſince you were ſworn to do it, 
And by our Birthright wee are Borne unto it. 
155. 

From forth the Loynes of many King: came I, 
This Head hath bene Impalled with a Crowne, 
And will you now a ſimple Hatt deny ? 
be Revenged ; Tbey doe not feare my frowne, 
Too well, too well, they know my Sonn is downe, 
My Day is done, now doth my Night beginn, 

And Owles not Eagles uſe to fly therein. 
156. 

I have bene Grac't, let me be Gratious now 3 
| have Commanded, let me now Requeſt ; 

Your ſometimes King hath humble Knees to bow, : 

And Weeping Eyes to crave ſome little Reſt, 

Man's Heart of Fleſhe, he hath no Flinty bre. 

Finy reports, one had a Hairy Heart; 

But * are Stones, els would * rue my ws 
157. 

And that T might be wretched everie Way, 

That everie Sexce might have his proper Paine, 
The Byrd to whom Prometheus was a Prey, 
The waking Serpent that doth Reſt refraine, 
(Hunger I meane) did gnaw on me amayne z 
Hunger ( fell Hunger) forc'd me for to Eate 
duch Foode as never Nature made to Eate. 
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My brawnles Armes would doe ſome little good, 


— 
N 


Where are you now ? why ſooth you not your Kipp 
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158. 

Ichat Lucullus. like was ſerv'd at will, 
With whatſoever Sea or Land affords, 
Would now be glad of Roots to feed my fill, 
(Such Want doth often followe Waſtfull Board) 
Better the Frugall feed on Roots and Guord;, 
That keepes the Soule and Body both in Nealeh, 


Canto 3. 


And God doth Bleſſe with great Increaſe of 17a}, | 


159. ] 
3 feed upon the piercing Ayre, 
I wiſht that Nature had but made me ſuch, 
The Salamander doth its ſtrength repaire 
Amidſt the Fire when it the Flame doth touch, 
Againſt whoſe Happy State I did not grutch; 
But onely wiſht my ſelfe to have ſuch meanes, 
For Hunger is th Extreameſt of Extreames. 
160, 
1 thought ſometimes to eate my very F!:ſhz, 


But till my Stomach loath'd foe vile a NH, | U 
And would not ſerve me to digeſt my Bloud; D 
My Teeth ſhould rather tare the Stones for Food, N 
Tue ſoften them with Teares and ſenſeles Moanes, 5 
But Stones were hard, and Men more hard then Sou W 
161. Ar 
And for to make my ſelfe to frett to Death, 
They croſt and thwarted me in everie thing, . 


Sweete Sugar'd Words like to the Panther; Breath, 
You pleaſing Tongues, whoſe Ghyms; do ſ weerly ring > 


Yea ſoe you will, but that is not my Caſe, 
vnd Flatterers tune not the [rant or aſe. 
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162. | 
How is the Deadly Venom of fair Tongues ? 


Whoſe Nectar Trarmei doe ſeeme more ſweete then oy le, 


And all the Breath that commeth from their Lungs 
Is Swecte in ſhow, but full of Gall and Guile; 
Beleeve me ther's more Danger in their Smile 

Then in their Frowne, for ſeene is ſoone detected, 


But they hurt moſt that are the leaſt ſuſpeCted. 
810. 


O why are Princes like to Braſen Pott: 
Which being Great are lifted by the Eares, 
Little ſee they their Reaches and their Plotts, 
WhoſeTongues are tun'd to ſooth them many Yeare, 
Till turnes be ſerv'd, and then it ſtraight appeares 
That Hony gone, the Combs are ſoone rejected, 
And TIS Meanes the Man is lefle ReſpeRed. 
164. 8 | 
May it Mleaſe your Highneſs, was my wonted Stile, 
Whuſe Pleaſure now is valued leſſe then mine * 
Did J looke Cloudy, who durſt ſeeme to Smile? 
Or was I pleaſant, who durſt then Repine ? 
Spake I? Appolloes Words were leſſe then mine, 
What ere I did Apphauſe grac'd everie thinge 
And this the Cauſe, becauſe I was a King. 
165. 
But now the Spring Time of my Bliſſe is donn, 
Theſe Nightingalls that did ſoe ſweetly Sing, 
ln this my Winter all are fled and gonn, 
Nay turn'd to Serpents that both Hize and Sting, 
And this the Cauſe, becauſe I am mo King ; 


A King and noe King, happ and miſbapp doth bring, 
And x none more Haples then a King noe King. 


N 2 166, And | 
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166. 
And that my rd might Unreſpekted bee, 
And neither I nor they regarded ought; 


They gave it out my Senſes failed mee, 


And I was add and hapleſly diftraught : 
Tis true, I have bene Madd, and dearly bought 
My Madaes, I was Madd when I did blot 
My Sozle with Sinn, when I my God forgott- 
| 167. 

But now my Senſes are reſtord again, 
And I begin to ſee how Madd I was 
To putt my Truſt in things that are ſoe vaine, 
To change my Heavenly Gold for Earthly Glaſſe, 
To doate on Shaadowes, letting Subſtance paſſe ; 


And now. my God hath purg'd that Lunacy 


With bitter Potions of Calamity. 

„„ 00. 

And ſoe this Sicknes is too Generall, 
The World doth labour of this Madd Diſeaſe, 


This Frantick Humor doth diſtraf us all, 


' Vee onely ſeeke the preſent Sence to pleaſe, 
And whilſt wee live, ſoe wee may floate at eaſe, 
Wee quite forgett the Place where wee muſt Land, 
The Throane of Judgement where we all ſhall ſtand. 
| 169, 
Why ſhould Manlind be foe extreamly Madd, 
As for the ſhort Fruit ien of vaine Pleaſures 
(Which often is repented when tis had) 
To looſe aSoule more worth then Worlds of Treaſure? 
This is indeed a Medner above meaſure ; 
Thus once I Ra, and therefore now I RA, 
Thus Rave You now, and therefore ſoe ſhall ox. 
| 170. Aud 
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170. 

And leaſt my Torment ſhould but ſoeme to ceaſe, 
Oc breath a while, they would not lett me reſt, 
Of guiett Sleep, (the Harbinger of Peace 
The comon Inn both unto Men and Beaſt) 

My weary Eyes would never be poſſeſt, 

My Head waxt Light, yet Heavy was my Heart; 

Two Contraryes, one Cauſe, but noe Deſert. 
171. 

1 that once had ſoe many Princely Bowers, 
And in the ſame ſoe many Bedas of State, 
With ſweete Perfumes and beautious Peramours 3 
And Melody, (ſuch as at Plutoes Gate 
Once Orpheus plaid) and all moſt delicate, 
To charme the Senſes, and bewitch the Soule; 
Muſt not now w Sleepe one Hour without Centroule, 

172. 

O! Juſtice ! what a Tally doſt thou keepe 
Of all our Sinns, and how thou payſt them right? 
Though Ged'dorth Wink yetr doth he never Sleepe; 
The Eye of Heaven ſees in the darkeſt Night, 
My ſinful waſt of Time, then thought but light, 
Was chalked up, and now he pays the Score 
With want of that, which I abus'd before. 

| 173. 

Fond Men (quoth IJ) you have in all bene erue ]], 
But yett in this you are too much unwile, 
to my Torments you will add more Fuell, 

You ſhould permitt ſome Slumber to mine Eyes, 


a bet being wak'd freſh Sorrowes might arife : 
Nor can 1 Jaſt, my Strength with watching ſpent, 
cr Bowes grow weake that never ſtand unbent. 
od . N 3 . Beſide, 
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Beſides contynuall thinking of my Woe 
Soe dulles my Senſes that I feele it leſſe; 

As Pathes grow pla ine whereon we ill waies goe, 
Soe Hearts grow hard that never find redreſſe, 
And you will make me Senſeles by accefle; 
1 know you Hate me, ſhow your Hates therefore; 
And lett me Slumber for to vexe me more. 

175. 

And that my Oriq might worck in me the more; 
By apprehenſion of my preſent Fall, 
And ſadd Remembrance of my State before, 
They wreath a Crowne of Hay, and therewirhail 
They Crown'd me and efrſoons King did call, 
And ſaid in ſcorne, God ſave this jolly Kinge, (bringe. 
O ſave me, God, whame Devells to Death would 

196 -.- (Blood, 

And thou — Lambe) that with thy precious 
Did make Attonement twixt my God and me, 
Which was more Soveraign for a Sinners good 
Then ſweeteſt Myrre and pureſt Balme could bee, 
See how theſe wicked Men diſhonor hee, 
The Spunge, the Speare, the Croſſe, the Crowne of Thorne, 
Thy Enſignes are, and may not ells be borne. 

r (Hay; 

TV Head was Crown'd with Thernes, mine but with 
Thou knowſt noe Sinn, my Sinn the ſame exceeds; 
Well may I follow where thou ledſt the way, 

And (O!) that I might follow thee indeed; 
Then of the Tree of Life my Soule ſhall Feed: 
My Soule that hath noe other Hope but this, 
* would be Thine, thou allwaies wil be His. 


178. Sweett 
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178. 
5pecte dave Chrift, theſe ate the Mepes I have, 
Though they affli& me yett my Soule is thine; 
A Tyrant cannot reach beyond his Grave, 
Theſe fiery Tryalls make me brighter Shine; 
Thou canſt relieve me when thou ſeeſt the Tyme, 
Or 1 ſhall End or they at laſt will Ceaſe; 
Thou wilt give Patituce, till thou * Releaſe. 
1-1. GPS: 
And that I might even of my Selfe be hated, 
They ſhave off all my Beard in my diſgrace, 
Their Inſtrument a Rayzor blunt rebated, 
And from a filthy Dy:ch nere to the Place 
They fetch'd cold muddy Water for my Face; 
To whome I ſaid that even in their deſpight, | 
I woul have warme, my Teares ſhould doe that right. 
180, (Ey es, 
Theiſe drops of Brine that poure downe from mine 
Mine Eyes caſt to Heaven, glorious Frame, 


(ſcry es, 


That Frame from whence God all Earthly gt, de- 


That God that guerdens Sinne with Death and Shame, 
Shall Mittnes (yea and will Revenge the fame) 
That you have bene moſt crue ll to your King, (brin 


Whoſe Death his Doome, his Doom? your Deaths w 1 


18 2. 

Unmanly Men, remember what Fwas, 
And think withall what you your Selves may be, 
I was a King, a powerful King I was, 
You ſee i my Fall and can your Selves be free? 
Bit you have Friends, why you wer Friends to mee, 
And yett you fee how much your Love is chang'd, 
So others Love may be from you rang d. 


182. But 
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| 174 | ; 
Befides contynuall thinking of my Woe 
Soe dulles my Senſes that I feele it leſſe; 
As Pathes grow pla ine whereon we illwaies goe, 
Soe Hearts grow hard that never find redreſſe, 
And you will make me Senſeles by accefle ; 


1 know you Hate me, ſhow your Hates therefore; | 


And let me Slumber for to vexe me more. 


Ny.” 
And that my Griq might work in me the more} 
By apprehenſion of my preſent Fall, 
And ſadd Remembrance of my State before, 
They wreath a Crowne of Hay, and therewirhail 
They Crown's me and efrſoons King did call, 
And ſaid in ſcorne, God ſeve this jolly Kinge, (pringe. 
0 ſave me, . whome Devells to Death would 
176. odd, 
And thou (mecke Lambe) that with thy precious 
Didſt make Attonement twixt my God and me, 
Which was more Soveraign for a Sinners good 
Then ſweeteſt Mrre and pureſt Balme could bee, 
See how theſe wicked Men diſhonor rhee; | 
The Spunge, the Speare, the Croſſe, the Crowne of Thorn, 
Thy Enſignes are, and may not ells be borne. 
; A (Hay; , 
Thy Head was Cu d with Thernes, mine but with 
Thou knowlt noe Sinn, my Sinn the ſame exceeds; 
Well may I follow where thou ledſt the way, 
And (O!) that I might follow thee indeed; 
Then of the Tree of Life my Soule ſhall Feed: 
My Soule that hath noe other Hope but this, 
Who would be Thine, thou allwales wil be Hiz. 


178. Sweet 
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178. 
5wecte Saviour Ehrift, theſe ate the Nope: 1 has 
Though they afflit me yett my Soule is thine ; 
A Tyrant cannot reach beyond his Grave, 
Theſe fiery Tryalls make me brigbter Shine; 


Thou canſt relieve me when thou ſeeſt the T yme, | 


Or I ſhall End or they at laſt will Ceaſes 
Thou wilt give Patitwce, till thou yu _ 
179. 

And that I might even of my Selfe be hated, 
They ſba ve off all my Beard in my difgrace, 
Their Inſtrument a Reyzor blunt rebated, 

And from a filthy Dy:ch nere to the Place | 
They fetch'd cold muddy Water for my Face; 
To whome I ſaid that even in their deſpight, 


1 would have warme, my Teares ſhould doe that right. 


180, 


(Eyes, 


Theiſe drops of Brine that poure « done from mine 


Mine Eyes caſt to Heawens glorious Frame, (ſcryes, 


That Frame from whence God all Earthly deeds de- 


That God that guerdens Sinne with Death and Shame, 
Shall Mittnes (yea and will Revenge the ſame) 
That you have bene moſt cruell to your King, thring, 


Whoſe Death his Doome, his Doom? your Deaths w 
1.92. 


Unmanly Men, remember what Fwas, 
And think withall what you your Selves may be, 
I was a King, a powerful King I was, 
You ſee my Fall and can your Selves be free? 
Bit you have Friends, why you wer Friends to mee, 
And yett you ſee how much your Zove is chang'd, 
do others Love may be from you rang d. 


182+ But 
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182. | 
But you are Tong and full of able . 
And am not I? what bootes my Strength or Youth ? 


Both now ſeeme firme, but both ſhall faile at length» 


Old Age Cold Age, and both ſadd griefe enſueth, 
But you are iſe, the more ſhould be your Ruth 
Of my Efate, whoſe wrack may teach you this, 
That talefull Chance, may Cloud your greateſt * 
13. 
You. are not, noe you are not Beaſtes by Birth, 

Nor yett am I made of a ſenſeles Stone, 
mee all were Fam d and all ſhall turne to Earth; 

You ſhould have feeling Souls, for I have one; 

Then ſeeme at leaſt Relenting to my Moane, 

I Pitty crave, and craving lett me have it; 
Becauſe one Day, your Selves may need t to crave it, 

184. | 
But theſe ſadd Motives could not worke ; at all 

In their hard Steely Hearts the leaſt remorſe, 

They rather added Wormwood to may Gall, 

And exerciſe of Ill did make them worſe; 

Soe violent Streames doe hold their wanted Coarſe, 
And being Fleſht in Cruel before; | 
Uſe made the Habite perfect more and more. 

185. 
And leaſt one Torment ſhou'd be left Sho, 

They ſhutt me in a Fault and laid by me; 

Dead Carkaſes of Men that lately dyed, 

That their fowle Stinch my fatall Bane might be, 
Thoſe were the Objects that myne Eyes did fee, 
Theſe Smells I felt, with theſe I did converſe, 

And uato theſe, thels Plaints I did rehearſe. 


' | 186. 0 
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186. 
O Happy Soults whoſe Bodies here I ſee, 
For you have plaid your Parts and are at reſt, 
Yett ſome way haples you may ſeeme to bee 
That with your Bodies I am thus diftreſt, 
Perhaps you'd grieve if that you knew at leaſt, 
That by your means your King is thus Tormenteds 
Grieve not deare Soules, for I am well contented. 
187. 
Ti not your Bodies ſenſeles as they are, 
That doe infli& theſe Torments on your King) ; 
But the fierce Agents of proud Mortimer, 
From them my Plagues proceed as from the Spring, 
And (O great Heaven) lett them their Tributs bring 
Back to the Ocean. whence they fifſt did flow, 
And in their Paſſage ſtil] more greater grow. 


199. 
But what (por Seales) have you deſerv'd ſoe ill, 
That being Dead you muſt want Buriall? 
Nothing but this, I muſt my Fates fulfill, 
And ſtill be Plagu'd with Woes unnaturall : 
My Wretchedneſs muſt till tranſcend in all, 
The Living and the Dead muſt doe me ſpight, 
And you, poore Soules, for me muſt want your right 
i 
But you are Happy, free from ſenſe of Wrong, 
Here lye your Bodies but your Soules are well, 
Death doe not then forbeare thy Stroake too long, 
That with theſe Happy Soules my Soule may dwell, 
And Soule be gladd to goe, here is thy Hell, 
And even in this th'art Happy that tis here, 
0 bettet ſoc chen! it TE be elſe where. 
190. What 
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What ſeeſt thou now but objects of Afwrace? ? | 
What do'ſt thouheare but tearmesandfcornes of ſpight? _ 
What do'ſt thou Touch that is not Vile and Baſe ? 
What do'ſt thou Taſt that may procure Delight? 
What do'{t thou Smell but Stinck both Day and Night? 
Thy Sight, thy Hearing, Touching, Taft and Smell, 
All 8 for Heaven, for here is now their Hell. 

191, 

This Darkfeme Vault, this Houſe of Acberen, 
"Theſe Wicked Men like Fend, doe Torture mee, | 
This Myery Sinck reſembles Phlegeton, 

My Acted Sinns like fearful Furyes bee, 
And he that would a whole Infernall ſee, 

Lett him obſerve thele Torment IT indure, 
And he Mall finde Hells lively Pertrature. 

| 19. 

The Earth it ſelf is weary of my Paine, 
And like a Gentle Met her moves for mee, 

From me thou camſt, returne to me againe, 

Within my Wombe I'll keepe thee ſafe (quoth ſhe) | 

And from theiſe vile Abuſer: ſett thee free; 

Never ſhall theſe fell Tyrants wrong thee more, 

He that payes Death diſchargeth everie Skore. 
193. 

Theſe Bodies that thou ſeeſt thy Brothers were, 

8 ubje& to many Wants and thouſand Woes, | 
They now are clear'd from Care and freed from Hare, 
And from the Preſſure of inſulting Foes, 

And now they live in Peace and ſweete Repoſe; 
Thy felfe can Witnes that they feele noe: Woe, 

; And as they Raf, even thou ſhalt Reſt thee ſoe. 


194. Theit 


heit 


HEY Ap DeSNe, 55) 22.0 HIS — 
—— 


Lo” 3. K. EDWARD IL 143 
194. 

Their Eyes that whilſt they liv'd oft tyded Teares, 
Thou ſeeſt how ſweetly they enjoy their Reſt, 
T heſe harſhe unpleaſingSounds that deaf*d their are: 
Are turn'd to Angell Tunes among the Bleſt, 
Their Soules that were with penſive Thoughts poſſeſt, 


Now in their Makers Boſome without End 


Enjoy that Peace, whereto thy Soule doth bend. 


„ 
And thou had'ſt neede of Peace (peore WretchedS ale ) 
If ever any Soule had.neede of Peace, 


God being in Armes againſt thee doth inrowle 
All Nature in his Liſt, which doth not ceaſe 
To Fight againſt thee, and doe ſtill increaſe 
Thy Wretchedneſs ; forbeare, Rebellious Duft, 


To Warr with him who is both Great and Tuft. 


.- $96. - 

1 would to God that I had dy'd e're this, 
Then had my Sinns bene fewer then they are, 
Then had my Soule long ſince repos'd in Bliſſe, 
Which now is wandring ſtill in waies of Care; 


Lies Griefe exceeds Lifes Good without Compare, 


Each Day doth bring a freſh ſupply to Sorrow, 
Moſt wretched Now, yett ſhall be more to Morrow. 


197. 
My carefull Mot her might have . mee, 


When I lay Sprawling in her tender Wombe, 


If ſhee had made her burdened Belly bee 


My fruitles Birthbedd, and my fatall Tombe ; 
Sure had ſhee knowne her Sexn's accurſed doome, 


She never would have wrong'd her ſelfe ſoe much 
To beare a Wretch, fave whome was never ſuch. 


198, My 


„35 «c... > -- 
My render Nurſe i is guilty of theſe Paines, 
"She » Li have put ſome Poyſon in my Pappe; 
Ot lett me fall, and foe daſh out my Braines, 
When ſhee fall oft did daunce me on her Lappe, 
A thouſand wales had freed me from Mishappe ; 
But he whome Heaven ordaines to live diftreſt, 
| Death will delay ro ſett the Wretch at Reſt. 

199. 

For Death is weary Pilgrims Reſt and Joy, 
This World of Woes a hard and flinty way, 
Our Birth the Path that leads to our annoy, 
Our Friends are fellow paſſengers to Day, 
And gone to Morrow, Honor is a ſtay 

That either ſtopps, or leads us els amiſſe, 


— — geo. a. —_—_—— 2 2 


Pleaſures are Theeves, that intercept our * 

200. 
e whilſt we travaile, Fortune like che Weather, 
Doth alter Faire and Fowle, ſoe doth our way, f 


If poire, then Frind; like Fellowes flock togeather; 8 


If Foule, each Man doth thift a ſeverall ways Ma 

Onely our Vertues, or our Viter ſtay 7 

And goe with us, whoſe endles Memory Ie 

Doth make us Live or Dy Eternally. = 
e 


This is the Fraight that Men cannot unload, 
Noe not by Death therefore Mortality, 
Worck for thy ſelfe whilſt here thou mak'ſt aboad, 
For on the preſent hath dependency 

Thy future endles Bliſſe or Miſery ; | 

And Death's the Convoy to condu us Home, 
Come Death to me that I to Ref may come. 


20 2, Per 


3 — 


3W Gantog, X. EDW A RD Il. 145 
1 2 : 202, 
| Perhaps thou fear'ſt mee b Great and Hig be, 
| (0 Death). Men were a thinge intolletable 
Were he not mortall;; but even Kings muſt Oy tia. 
| Noe privilidge doth againſt Deathinable, © 
| Both Fatt and Deane are Diſhes for liis Table; | 
| The difference this, the Poore one hith his Grave. 
| The Great one, he his Monument muſt have? 
- ..203;* 
Our! Fates. may be conceiv'd but not eontroul d, 
Before our dated Tyme we cannot Dy, 
Our Daies are numbred: and our Minuts told, 
Both Death and Life are deſtin'd from on higbe; 
And when that God that Rules the Imperial! Sky 
Shall find ir fitr, then thou ſhalt goe in Peace, 
Neane while with-patience looke for thy releaſr. 
0h 
„ Thus u unto Care I paid his due Complaint, 
And joyn'd with all my Tributary Teares, - 
15 WI Suck my laments, (for Giiefe finds noe reſtraiae) 
As they at laſt came eaven unto their Fates 
That by the Cafe dwelt, which caus d ſuch Feare 
la their Selfe - Guilty. Soules that uſed me ſoe, 
As they. reſolv d my Death to end my Woe. 
20% 
To which effect came Lerters from the Court, 
Written by Tarlten at the Kings Commaund, 
In ſuch a Cloud) and ambiguous ſort, 
That diverſe waies one might them underſtand 
By pointing them, that if they ſhould be ſcand: 
He and hu Letters might be free from blame, 
Rad they D. Hmquents that abus d the ſame. 
206. Which! 
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206. | 
Which to effe&, they firſt removed. mee 


Ecom forth the Vault where I before did ly, 
And made a 5Shew as if they mente to bee 
Compaſſionated. for. my Mui, 
And would. heceafter graunt — | 
From ſuch unworthy Uſage : (Soc wee ſee) 
The Sunne ſhines Hott before the Shower will-be, 
207. 
- But being overwatcht and wearyed too, 
Nature was much deſitous of ſome Reſt; 
Which gave them opportunity to doe 
| What they deſired, for beinge with Sleepe oppreſt, 
They clapt a. Ma Table on my. Breſt; 
And with great Weight ſoe kept me downe withall N 
That Breaths I coulg not, nnn or Call. 
85 208 
And -then i into my Fundament they 4 . 
A little Horne.aS Ldid groveling ly, | 
And that my violent Death might. ſhun miſtruſt, 
Through that ſame Herne, a Redd-Hort Spire, whereby y 
They made my Gutts and Bowells for to ry, 
And ſoe continued till at laſt they found 
That I Has Dead, yett ſeem d to have noe Wand, 
209. 
And bete I pitch the Pillars of my Paine, 
Now. ( Ne plus ulera] ſhall my. Poeſy bee; 
And Thow.that haſt deſerib d my Tregick. Raigns, 
| Lett this at leaſt give ſome content to Thee, 
That from diſaſtrous Fort uns none are free. 
Now take the worke out of the Lame againe; 
Aud tel the Werld that all the World M Vaines | 
F I N. 2 
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